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THE SAVIOUR'S CALL. Has He Called YOU? 



(See pag« 4) 



2 THE WAR CRY 

Hen may com® and men may g© 9 and their words die with them 
oftentimes? but— 

What GOD Said Is Enduring 

The Immortal Word of the All-Wiee Father Commands the Respect and Wins the Obedience of Every 

True Lover of His Own Soul 



. September 13, 1930 



WHEN a young lad in Scotland, 
many years ago, the writer 
was moved with profound pity 
for adherents of a certain religion, 
because he learned that they were not 
permitted to read and study God's 
Word for themselves, hut were re- 
quired to accept whatever interpret-' 
ation their leaders were pleased ta 
give to the Scriptures. It seemed 
obvious to him then, as it does to his 
more mature judgment now, that the 
Omnipotent and Omniscient Creatoi 
of mankind is abundantly able to con- 
vey to the understanding of any of 
His responsible creatures the truth 
He desires them to receive. 
Beyond question, faithful preachers 
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and teachers are appointed and 
anointed of God, but it is just as cer- 
tain that God requires all who are 
capable of perusing His Word, to 
search its pages for verification or 
refutation of all statements concern- 
ing His relationship to, and dealings 
with, the children of men, and that 
the Holy Spirit Himself will reveal 
the truth to the hearts and minds of 
those desiring light. 

This being true, the All-wise Father 
would not and did not inspire men to 
write a book, any part of which is 
equivocal, uncertain, and, therefore 
unreliable. This is evident, because 
men will be judged by what God's 
Word says and nofpby what men may 

say about it. 
" The Bible is true 

J and its truth is un- 

OV^ changeable. It is man's 
\J 1 ^ surety " when seeking 
peace, purity, healing 

ii WANT and s race - ll is tlle 

LLYTrllll sure and steadfast an- 
chor of the soul for 
time and for eternity. 
God has vouched His 
■<ak/' veracity in support of 

ll^TM I its reliability, and He 

1 1 J 1 J cannot Ile " 

■a ~%s <«-*' Neverthe less we 

find, nearly every- 
where, those who in- 
fer, suggest and some- 
times assert that por- 
tions of the Scriptures 
are not authentic. In- 
sidiously, by subtle 
procedure, they are to 
be found endeavoring 
to instil into the minds 
of confiding people 
doubts regarding 
statements made in 
the Holy Scriptures. 
While some of these 
teachers of "modern 
theology" are scholar- 
ly, others set up to be 
persons of erudition, 



The Preciousness of Christ 



"Unto you therefore wMch believe 
— the preciousness." (Literal render- 
ing of 1 Pet. 2:7.) 

THE above rendering, found in the 
Revised Version, gives striking 
emphasis to the preceding words in 
which Jesus Christ is presented as 
the precious Corner Stone of the 
Christian Faith. By whom is this' 
preciousness discerned? Peter an- 
swers: The preciousness is felt by 
those who daily behold Him with the 
eyes of faith. 

This is a heart-searching word. Is 
your soul, like a photographer's plate, 
sensitized so as to receive a daily 
renewal of the sense of His precious- 
ness? Here is the secret of all joy 
and spiritual growth. To experience 
it we must daily see Him for our- 
selves a3 He is , mirrored in God'3 
Word. 

How many of our readers can 
honestly say Christ is constantly be- 
coming more and more precious to 
their souls ? There are many who ad- 
mire Him; who like to hear Him 
preached about; who are : ever ready 
to wrangle over Him; but have they, 
for themselves, entered into His sweet 
secrets and discerned the precious- 
ness? Have they found , Him just 
the Lord they needed when sunshine 
was all about or when the clouds 
hung low? 

, Many a glittering pebble is as 
precious to a child as would be a 
beautiful diamond. The diamond 13 
treasured only by those trained to ap- 



preciate its value. So it is with the 
believer in Christ. His transcendant 
loveliness is not appreciated by any 
except those who are ready to give 
Him the pre-eminence in all things 
and to make Him the solution of 
every problem in their lives. 

Oh, that we might so present Christ 
in these pages, that many should find 
a new personal enjoyment of Him! 
He alone can enable one to walk life's 1 
highway with a satisfied soul and a 
song of joy upon the lips. But you 
must discern the preciousness for 
yourself by allowing Him to dwell in 
your heart by faith. 



although of only meagre scholastic 
attainment, wishing to establish a 
reputation for learning. 

That Satan is audacious all know, 
and some of his emissaries do not 
hesitate to say that Jesus Himself 
was lacking in knowledge, when His 
statements and their utterances are 
at variance. Those who determine to 
faithfully voice their belief in the ac- 
curacy of God's Word will learn that 
these teachers are not to be easily 
subdued. Being suave and ingratiat- 
ing they are usually popular individu- 
als, entrenched in the favor of many 
well-meaning Christians. Yet teaching 
the people to doubt the truths of Holy 
Writ will rob them of faith in God, 
Salvation through Christ Jesus, and 
the joys of eternal life. 

May the soldiers of The Army ever 
be children of the Light and of the 
Truth. May they discountenance 
with all their influence, the slightest 
rejection of Scriptural truth. May 
they declare the Bible to be the im- 
mutable Word of God! 

"Thy Word is a lamp unto my feet, 
and a light unto my path." "Forever, 
O Lord, Thy Word is settled in 
heaven." — David Shankland, Envoy. 

THE" SAVIOUR'S COMMAND 
_ "GO!" 

The different occasions . on which 
Jesus used the word "go" are very 
instructive. His command to "go"' is 
just as authoritative as His "come." 

To the rich one: Go and sell. — 
Mark x. 21. 

To those who have seen, and 'heard : 
Go and tell. — Luke vii. 22. 

To the sinning one: Go, and sin no 
•more. — John viii. 11. 

To the healed one: Go in peace. — 
Mark v. 34. 

To the cleansed one: Go and shew. 
Luke xvii. 14. 

To the prayer of faith: Go thy way. 
John iv. 50. 

To whom Christ appears: Go and 
say. — John xx. 17. 

To those amongst wolves: Go, I 
send you. — Luke x. 3. 

.To wayside workers: Go into the 
village. — Mark xi. 2. 

To the forgiven one: Go in peace, 
— Luke vii. 50. 

To the disciple: Go and teach. — 
Matt, xxviii. 19. 

Christ to His servant: Let us go, 

John xiv. 31, 



"What think ye of Christ?" That 
is indeed a great test of spiritual 
standing. But 'What IS Christ to 
your soul?" is a question that reveals 
the state of the soul. Those who 
daily discern the preciousness of 
Jesus will make it their perpetual 
prayer — "Lord, what wilt Thou have 
me to do?" 



Conditions of Salvation 

REPENTANCE: This includes— 

CONFESSION OF SIN-^-to God, against Whom all have 

offended; to man, wherein he has been sinned against 
RENUNCIATION OF EVIL, in thought, in word, in act 
RESTITUTION, if another has been either robbed or 

injured. 

FAITH— 

That Jesus Christ died for every sinner. 

That God is willing and able to save all who come unto 

Him by Jesus Christ. 
That God foTgives all sin. 
That God by His Holy Spirit will possess the heart and 

keep it right, 

WILL YOU BE SAVED ON THESE SIMPLE AND DOWNRIGHT TERMS? 







Sunday, Sept. 14th, Psalms 132 & 123 

"OUR EYES WAIT UPON THE 
LORD." — If we know a person very 
well, we can tell from a look, a move- 
ment, or even from their Silence, how 
they feel and what they want us to 
do. Let your eyes "wait upon the 
Lord" to-day, and you will be sur- 
prised how He will guide you and 
save 1 you from mistakes and sin. 

Song Book — Np. 435. 
Monday, Sept. 15th, Psalms 124 & W 

"OUR SOUL IS ESCAPED AS A 
BIRD." — A great many of these lat- 
ter Psalms were written or sung after 
the return from captivity, when the 
hearts of the Jews were full of 
thanksgiving for God's unexpected de- 
liverance. They never thought to see 
their own dear land again, and now 
they were home once more after 
seventy years as prisoners of war! 
Only God could have enabled them to 
escape. 

Song Book— No. 198. 

Tuesday, Sept. XGth, Psalms 136 & 137 
"THE LORD HATH DONE GREAT 
THINGS FOR THEM." — The heathen 
said this, not their fellow Jews. God's 
dealings were so wonderful that the 
people around saw it as much as His 
own chosen nation. Can the people 
who work with you praise God for the 
remarkable change in your character . 
since He saved you ? 
Song Book — No. 465. 

Wed., Sept. 17th, Psalms 138 & 129 
"THY CHILDREN . . . ROUND 
ABOUT THY TABLE." — Here we see 
a home with father, mother, and chil- 
dren all contented and happy in each 
other and .rich in God's blessing. If 
God has given you such a home, never 
cease to thank Him 
Song Book — No. 746. 

Thurs., Sept. 18th, Psalms 130 & 181 
"WITH HIM IS PLENTEOUS RE- 
DEMPTION."— Did. you wake this 
morning feeling discouraged and de- 
pressed because of the work before 
you? Claim His "plenteous redemp- 
tion," which is more than sufficient 
for your need, not only to-day, but 
all through life. Then, though the 
cares will still be there, you will 
realize the Presence of the Risen Lord 
close besides you. 
Song Book — No. 526, 

Friday, Sept. 19th, Psalm 132 

"HER SAINTS SHALL SHOUT 
ALOUD FOR JOY." — If our hearts 
are full of happiness it. is easy to 
, praise God. He does not wantl a 
forced religion, but one that is natural,^ 
and joyous. 

Song Book— No. 341. 

Saturday, Sept. 20th, Psalms 183 & 134 
"HOW GOOD AND HOW PLEA- 
SANT IT IS FOR BRETHREN TO 
DWELL TOGETHER IN UNITY."-- 
It is easy to get on with some people, 
but what shall we do with . others 
• who, perhaps unconsciously, fret us 
and jar us at every turn? Never dis- 
cuss those you dislike with others, 
but talk to the Lord, and ask Him to 
give you love for them. Then look 
out for opportunities of doing them 
kindness! 
1 Song Book — No. 339. 

Humility is not only a great 
quality; it is the source of most other 
great qualities. 

* * * 

We often do more good by :° ul 
sympathy than by our labors.— F. W. 
Parrar. 

* * * 

Shun the negative side. Never 
worry people with your contritions, 
nor with dismal views of politics or 
society. Never name sickness.— 1 
Emerson. 
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TASTING THE VERY 

DREGS OF THE CUP 

A Solicitor Tells a Story Which Shows How a Man May Fall From the Heights to Utmost Depths, 
and Even Then May Find a Way Out — And "The War Cry" Helped a Little 






MY LIFE HAS BEEN one of 
ups and downs. I have ex- 
perienced joys and sorrows. 
I have slipped from the 
narrow path into the darkest valley, 
and have drunk deep the cup of life, 
tasting the very dregs. Lifted up 
time and again by my people, 1 have 
fallen back and brought sorrow and 
sadness into the lives of those who 
had my welfare at heart. 

Blessed with intelligence and a 
good upbringing, I started out in 
life as a solicitor in Ireland, endowed 
with every advantage — ambition, 
money, good health, and the influ- 
ence of a father highly placed in the 
Government service. In a short time 
I had jumped into a large general 
practice, and within two years had 
the satisfaction of opening up with 
success two local offices in neigh- 
boring counties, where my services 
were in demand. 

Married to the, girl who had been 
my close companion since the be- 
ginning of my apprenticeship, I ex- 
perienced, for two years, the height 
of happiness. Many a time I asked 
myself how long this ideal existence 
would last. I had not very long to 



THE VALUE OF A SOUL 

"What shall a man give in ex- 
change for his soul ?" Esau bartered 
his for "one morsel of meat" (see 
Heb. 12:16). Achan, his for "a good- 
ly Babylonish garment, two hundred 
shekels of silver, and a wedge of 
gold" (Josh. 7:21). Judas, his for 
"thirty pieces of silver." 

Keble writes: "We barter life for 
pottage, sell true bliss for wealth or 
power, for pleasure or renown." The 
devil shows his sense of the value of 
a soul by his ceaseless efforts to ruin 
it (see Luke 22:31, and. I Peter 5:8), 
and God does so by the price he paid 
to redeem it. What value do you 
place on your soul ? — William C. 
Proctor. 



wait for an answer. My wife 
died in giving birth to her first 
child! I was demented, and re- 
fusing the good counsel and ad- 
vice of those who had my in- 
terest at heart, commenced to 
drink very heavily. I refused 
work, neglected my office, and, 
by my general conduct, forfeited 
the confidence and respect of 
valued friends. When I went 
back to my profession, after 
nearly eight months' absence, 
my clients had practically all 
gone to other solicitors. Instead 
of keeping 1 to my office I let 
things drift, and had frequently 
to be fetched from some local 
hotel when I was wanted. 

Nothing was a lesson to me, 
Kindness did not act as a de- 
terrent. I did not even think 
of my duty to my child. Things 
got so bad that the patience of 
my relatives became exhausted. 
I was left to my own devices, to 
sink or swim, to make or mar 
my future. 

Ill-health brought my father 
to my bedside. I adopted his sug- 
gestion to leave for Canada, as 
a change of environment might 
alter matters and give me the 
opportunity of starting life 
afresh in a new country. I stay- 
ed in Canada for twelve months, 
held two excellent appointments, 
each of which I lost through in- 
dulgence in drink. 

On my return to the Old Coun- 
try, I expressed to my father a de- 
sire to try my profession once again. 
He, however, had already made 
arrangements whereby, if I applied 
for a position of a quasi-legal char- 
acter in a certain Government de- 
partment, I would be appointed. 
This materialized, and I remained in 
the Government service till the out- 
break of war, when I joined up, saw 
service overseas, was twice wounded, 
and eventually invalided out in 1917, 
as unfit for further service. By a 
lucky chance, within a month of 
leaving the army I applied for and 
secured a semi-Government post, 
carrying a salary of 2,500 dollars per 
annum. 

I married again, and for two-and- 
a-half years all went well. I was 



drinking very little at this time, the 
home-life was happy when, without 
any reason, and to the consterna- 
tion of everybody connected with 
me, I started to drink heavily and 
to absent myself from the office. Ill- 
health gripped me again. I was away 
from my duties for three months. 
My service was dispensed with. By 
common consent I was considered 
hopeless! 

In London, without friends, I sat 
in a public park, and found that my 
cash resources amounted to sixteen 
cents. I had left my lodgings that 
morning; my belongings of value 
had been either sold or pawned. The 
more I thought over things the 
greater my determination grew to 
commit suicide. I decided to wait 
till it was dark, and go out by drown- 
ing. 

Why was it that, at this critical 
juncture, there flashed upon the 
screen of my mind the picture of two 
Salvation Army women whom I had 
seen during recent days, proceeding 
along a dingy street? They did no- 
thing to call my attention; quietly 
going about their business they each 
carried a bundle of papers tucked 
under the elbow. I knew those papers 
— they were called "The War Cry." 
Why, I repeat, should I remember 
them now, of all times? I could see 
no connection in the thoughts which 
were awakened. 

It must have been close to seven 
o'clock when I made my way from 
the park towards one of the river 
bridges. I passed The Salvation 
Army Shelter on my way. The 
name instantaneously gave me food 
for thought; so much so that I re- 
traced my steps, ertered the Shelter, 
and interviewed a Salvationist. Act- 
ing on his advice I went to a Hostel. 
The Officer in charge, after hearing 
what I had to say, gave me a bed 
for the night, and advised me to go 
to the Headquarters of the Men's 
Social Work in the morning. I did 
this, and was passed on to one of 
The Army's Elevators, where I was 
put to stack up books and, later to 
sort paper. I must confess . that, 
while the work did not appeal to me, 
•the food and general comfort of the 
place did. 

The turning-point in my life hap- 
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ARE YOU A GOOD F0R8ETTER? 

Surely There i& Nothing so Bitter to be Borne as a Reproachful Memory! 



"Isn't there anything you want to 
forget?" 

The question was startling, though 
so simply put, to the lady with whom 
the boy stood before the sun-dial, the 
motto upon which announced that it 
recorded only sunny hours. "I expect 
it forge.ts the others," he had added. 

And her answer startled the boy 
not one whit less, for she said: 

"Yes, if I had my way I'd forget 
every happy hour I've had!" 

Making a grimace the boy turned 
away; he could not understand that, 
having had and lost, the lady would 
now be glad to forget joys, the mem- 
ory of which was only bitter. 

Can you answer that opening query 
in the self-same way? There are 
many thousands who, having known 
the joy of serving God, and having 
lost that experience because they 



have gone, back on the promises 
which they made prior to knowing it, 
would do anything to forget. 

: But that is only foolish ; no cure, 
nor ease, nor any hope lies in that 
way. 

, Stop one moment to consider this 
thought: You are going away 
from that happiness, step by step and 
day by day. There is no escape from 
the biting memory of your loss; there 
is only one hope in the whole matter. 
What is it? Return to the spot 
where you left it — you know where 
that is. 

"Return, oh wanderer, return, 
And seek thy Father's face; 
Those new desires which in thee burn 
Were kindled by His grace." 
Jesus said, "No man cometh to the 
Father but by Me!" Jesus is the Way 
— the way back. 



pened on the third day after my 
arrival. I was feeling wretched 
mentally. Everything seemed hope- 
less and dark. Instinct warned me I 
was fast approaching a crisis, and 
that shortly, unless a miracle hap- 
pened, I would be numbered amongst 
the legion of the lost! 

In that frame of mind I attended 
my first religious service in the in- 
stitution, and listened once again, 
after several years, to the story of 
the Cross and what it meant to man- 
kind. I felt there was a special 
message in it that day for me. After 
the address the meeting entered in- 
to prayer. In all my experience I 
never listened to such powerful 
pleading for men to forsake their 
sins and seek the forgiveness of 
God! Twelve of us left our seats, 
knelt at the Penitent-form, and 
sought God's mercy and forgiveness. 

Nearly two years have passed 
since I made my appeal to God for 
power to lead a clean, sober, and 
godly life. I am thankful to be able 
to testify that my prayer was an- 
swered. 

I am also thankful to God and 
The Salvation Army that I am agair, 
on friendly terms with my relatives, 
and restored to the affection of my 
wife and child. By putting me in the 
way of earning sufficient means to 
get a home together again and live 
in comfort, The Army has generous- 
ly made it possible for my wife and 
child to join me. This is indeed ' a 
great blessing, and removes a con- 
siderable amount of anxiety from my 
mind. 

Had it not been for the timely 
assistance I received from The 
Army, my body would now be decay- 
ing in a suicide's grave, and my soul 
suffering the torments of Hell. In- 
stead I am leading a decent, godly, 
sober life, fully conscious of the 
fact that my past has been effaced, 
and my sins utterly obliterated 
through the love and sacrifice of 
Jesus. 



ARE YOU PLEASANT 

TO LIVE WITH? 

Think for a moment. Are you al- 
ways pleasant to live with? — you 
who are so careful to do the extra 
tasks that others may be spared the 
burden? Let not impatient words slip 
from your lips even when your hands 
are busy with helpful acts ? Is it by 
chance that you remind others of the 
sacrifices which you make in their 
behalf ? 

And are you not sometimes given 
to praising yourself by holding up to 
disparagement some one who cornea 
short of your measure of excellence ? 
Are you content to let your left hand 
be ignorant of the good its fellow is 
doing ? 

Are you as ready with excuses for 
others' faults as you are with con- 
demnation? Have you reached the 
height of life where youican "do good 
and forget it?" 

Do smiles come more naturally to 
your face than f rowns ? Do you speak 
the words which turn away anger 
oftener' than those which stir . up 
strife? Are love and gentleness in all 
you do? In fact, while serving others, 
are you "pleasant to live with?" 



Do you find it difficult to express 
properly what you would like to write 
to the Editor of "The War Cry" ? Don't 
worry; write as you speak; he will put it 
right for you. Write to-day, on any topic! 




THE WAR CRY 



WEDDING BELLS 

Cr.ptain John Ward and Lieuten- 
ant Isabel McDowell Join Hands 

The Toronto I Citadel, tastefully 
decorated, and filled to capacity, was 
the scene of an interesting' event on 
a recent date, when Lieutenant Isabel 
McDowell and Captain John Ward 
joined hearts and hands. It was fit- 
ting that Lt.-Colonel Saunders should 
conduct this important ceremony, as 
he had a great deal to do with the 
training of these young people for 
ufficership. 

After the singing of a suitable song, 
Mrs. Lt.-Colonel Saunders invoked the 
blessing of God upon the union of 
these two lives. The Scriptures were 
read by Ensign Gage, after which 
the ceremony took place. 

A number of congratulatory tele- 
grams were read by Captain Sims, 
who supported the groom. The Cap- 




Captain and Mrs. Ward 

tain also spoke briefly relating some 
happy associations with the groom, 
his former Corps Officer. Lieutenant 
Wilder, the bridesmaid, also gave a 
spicy talk. 

The bride and groom each spoke, 
expressing their gratitude to God for 
every blessing which is theirs, and 
stating their determination to work 
unitedly for the . extension of His 
Kingdom. 

Sister Mrs. Ward, Sr., spoke, as 
only a mother could do, and com- 
mended her son and new daughter to 
the care and guidance of God. Men- 
tion should he made of little Flora 
McDowell who also attended her sis- 
ter on this important occasion. 

A reception was . held, after the 
ceremony, in the Young People's Hall, 
when a number of Local Officers and 
comrades gave expression to their 
good wishes for the future of the 
happy couple. The prayers of Toron- 
to' I comrades will accompany Cap- 
tain and Mrs. Ward as they labor for 
God at Clinton. 



PIONEER MOTHER PASSES 

Mother of Major Alfred Sparks 

Leaves Seventy-Three 

Descendants 

THE funeral of Mrs. Alfred 
Sparks, the mother of Major 
Chris. Sparks, mention of whose 
passing was made last week, was 
conducted by Brigadier Calvert at 
the home, in Toronto, on Friday, 
August 29th, a large gathering of 
relatives, Officers and friends being 
present. The committal service, at 
Mount Pleasant Cemetery, was read 
by Major Sparks. 

The passing of this remarkable 
mother, brings to light an illustrious 
record. Mrs. Sparks had been mar- 
ried for sixty-six years, and her 
death was the first break in a family 
of eleven. She is survived by seventy- 
three direct descendants, including 
two great - great - grandchildren, 
thirty - one great - grandchildren, 
thirty-one grandchildren, and nine 
children. 

Possessing a high Christian char- 
acter, Mrs. Sparks exerted a gracious 
and exemplary influence over her 
children, leaving them a heritage of 
which they may well be proud. 

She was identified much with The 
Salvation Army, particularly in 
earlier days, and extended warm 
hospitality to the Officers who have 
billeted under her roof. 




The 
Police 
Court 



THE horses had beaten him. He 
could not keep up with them. 
"Playing the ponies" was fascin- 
ating; it gripped his mind; it would 
not release its hold on his imagina- 
tion; yet he knew he had come to the 
end of his tether. How could an 18- 
year-old boy, on such a slender in- 
come, keep up with the thing. No, if 
he were to retain his "self-respect," 
and his place in the estimation of his 
cronies, all scrupulosity would have 
to be thrown aside. 

Thus reasoning, Tom H — com- 
menced his petty thieving career that 
ended a few weeks ago in the Police 
Court. 

"Have you any friends?" the police 
asked him. Tom looked serious. He 
was an Old Country boy with no re- 
latives in Canada. Could he call his 
associates of betting days "friends" ? 
No, he knew only too well that they 
would merely snicker at his predica- 
ment, and leave him to get along as 
best he could. 

Suddenly a strange and relieving 
suggestion struck his mind. 

"Yes, I have friends. The Salva- 
tion Army." 

That's how it was that our Police 
Court Officer had his interview with 
Tom, and the interview was profit- 
able. It eventuated in Tom's remand 
to The Army. Its benefits extended 
further, for to-day Tom has a new 
job, and has altogether forsaken his 
betting practices and former associ- 
ates. 

* * * 

Click . . . Click . . . Click ... All 
day long, month in and month out, the 
monotonous noise of the capping ma- 
chines fell harshly upon the ears of 
Marie. "Can there be a more un- 
savory job than putting caps on 
whiskey bottles?" she thought. "I 



must leave this place, leave Montreal. 
I shall see the world." 

Whereupon Marie gathered up her 
belongings and fled to Toronto to get 
away from the distracting click of the 
monotonous capping machines. 

She knew no one in Toronto. The 
ffist night she sought aid from her 
Church. Next morning she faced the 
futile task of finding work. That eve- 
ning she went to a police station and 
in her pretty broken English asked, 
if they would look after her for the 
night. 

The big policeman of whom she 
made the inquiry looked at her slen- 
der figure, and, stroking his chin, left 
the little office. When he came back 
he said : 

"Come with me. I'll take you to a 
nice place for the night." 

So he brought her to The Salvation 
Army Police Court Officers. The little 
French girl had seen the uniform on 
her home streets, but knew very little 
about these strange people. 

"We'll give you a place for to- 
night," said the Officer. "But you 
should go back to your home. Your 
people must be worrying about you. 
So to-morrow, if you wish, we shall 
arrange for you to go back to Mont- 
real." 

"Oh, really, will you?" 

Marie could hardly believe her 
ears. She held her hands before her in 
the attitude of prayer. 

"Thanks so much," she cried fer- 
vently, "and never . . . never will I 
forget The Salvation Army." 

* Ji: H: 

A through ticket from Toronto to 
England was bought yesterday for a 
young drunkard and dope fiend. The 
Army got him sobered up and off the 
diink for awhile. His boat ticket was 
(Continued in column 4) 
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HALIFAX, SEPTEMBER 27 to 30 (Inclusive) 

Conducted by 

Commissioner and Mrs. H; 



assisted by 

The Chief Secretary and Mrs. Henry, Colonel Morehen, 
and Colonel Adby 

The Entire Divisional, Field and Social Officers of the Maritime 
Provinces will be Present 



SATURDAY, GREAT WELCOME at THE CITADEL 

SUNDAY, 28 THREE GRAND GATHERINGS in the GARRICK THEATRE 

Every Salvationist on the East Coast is urged to attend 

" a - m - " , " " • HOLINESS MEETING 

3 pi. - Lecture: "THE FUTURE OF THE SALVATION ARMY" 

Chairman, The Hon. G. S. Harrington 

7 P- m - ■ " " • SALVATION MEETING 

3 p.m, MONDAY • UNITED HOME LEAGUE MEETING in THE CITADEL 

Leader MRS. COMMISSIONER HAY 

8 p.m. ■ - SOLDIERS AND EX-SOLDIERS GATHERING 



September 13, 1930 

THE SAVIOUR'S CALL 

Has He Called You? 

And Jesus, walking by the sea of 
Galilee, saw two brethren, Simon call- 
ed Peter, and Andrew his brother 
casting- a net into the sea: for they 
were fishers. 

And He saith unto them, "Follow 
Me, and I will make you fishers of 
men." 

And they straightway left their 
nets and followed Him. 

And going from thence He saw 
two other brethren, James the son of 
Zebedee, and John his brother, in a 
ship with Zebedee their father, mend- 
ing their nets; and He called them. 

And they immediately left the ship 
and their father, and followed Him. 
■t. * « 

Our artist, in his frontispiece of this 
issue of "The War Cry," has present- 
ed the call of Zebedee's two sons. Al- 
ready Peter and Andrew are by the 
side of Jesus, and at His Divine be- 
hest, James and John leave their 
mending of the nets, spring from their 
father's side, and follow Him. • 

"Foolish youths," some cynical ob- 
server would ejaculate. "They leave 
the shelter of home, and their fa- 
ther's business to follow this unknown 
Teacher." 

And to-day, in essence, the same ' 
criticism is brought to bear upon 
those who have heard the call of 
Christ. People cannot understand 
why young men and women ' gladly 
sacrifice prospects of worldly advance 
and success for the toilful fields of 
Christian service . . . They cannot' see 
that spiritual work, the winning of 
lost souls, is earth's noblest and most 
value-full labor. 

Read, the Commissioner's striking 
article on this subject. It will be found 
on page nine, and merits perusal by 
all, young people in particular. 



A GRATEFUL CALLER 

Young Emigrant, Whom Army 
Helped, to Become a Missionary 

The spirits of the Men's Social Staff 
were greatly cheered the other day 
by the visit of a young man with a 
smile and a warm handshake. 

Coming to this country in May, 
1922, under The Army's auspices, he 
landed in Toronto with $35 in his 
pocket, and was comfortably placed 
on a farm at Nestleton, Ontario. 
About three years ago he gave his 
heart to God. 

He now feels that God has called 
him for missionary work in Nigeria 
and he has planned to devote the next 
two and a half years to- studying' for 
missionary work. 

He felt he could not leave Canada 
— the country of so many happy 
memories and successes — without 
thanking The Army for giving him 
his start when he was a friendless 
lad in a strange land. 

Furthermore, he confided, with a 
smile, the $35— like the widow of 
Zarepta's barrel of meal — has never 
dwindled! 



(Continued from column 3) 
forwarded to an Officer in Montreal, 
who has arranged to meet him this 
morning and escort him to the liner, 
While a Toronto Officer saw him safe- 
ly away to the metropolis. 

This occasion marked his second as- 
sociation with the Organization. On 
the first he was remanded to The 
Army, after facing a court charge. He 
was placed in the employ of a gentle- 
man, but so demoralized did he be- 
come through dissipation that he 
robbed his employer's home. This time 
of course, he had to serve the re- 
quired sentence. 

In the meantime inquiries had been 
instituted by his well-to-do parents in 
the Old Land. They wanted their 
"black sheep" home again. The Army 
was chosen as the means of propa- 
gating the "call to home," with the 
result that the wayward fellow was 
met by a Salvationist upon his re- 
lease from prison, and his home-going 
quickly arranged. 



oepi.eiiili.ji' U, i^GO 



THE WAR CRY 




:0 



FIVE CONTINENTS REPRESENTED 

at a Recent Gathering Held in London 
THE GENERAL AND MRS. HIGGSNS 

Say Farewell, and Three Territorial Leaders 
Depart for Overseas Service 
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Colonel Mary Booth (in carriage) receives the good 

wishes of her elder sister, Commissioner Catherine 

Booth, as she leaves London for the West Indies 

THE five Continents were repre- 
sented at a gathering at the 
William Booth Memorial Col- 
lege, London, on a recent Wednesday 
evening, when the General and Mrs. 
Higgins said farewell before their de- 
parture for South Africa. 

The recent arrivals formally wel- 
comed on this occasion included Com- 
missioner Wilson from a visit to the 
Antipodes, Commissioner and Mrs. 
Rich from Sweden, Lt.-Commissioner 
and Mrs. Gundersen from Northern 
Europe, Mrs. Commissioner What- 
more from Australia, C°l° ne l an ^ 
Mrs. Cloud from the West Indies, Col- 
onel Smeeton from the United States, 
Lt. -Colonel and Mrs. Hancock from 
Burma, Lt. -Colonel and Mrs. Allamand 
from South America, Lt.-Colonel and 
Mrs. Barrett and Brigadier and Mrs. 
Simons from the United States of 



America, Lt.- 
Colonel Henry 
W. S i mpson, 
from Austra- 
lia, Brigadier 
and Mrs. Bas- 
s o n , from 
South Africa, 
Brigadier and 
Mrs. H. F. 
Booth, from 
South Ameri- 
ca, Mrs. Brig- 
adier H o Id - 
away, from 
Australia, Ma- 
jor and Mrs. 
Smith, from 
India, and 
Mrs. Major 
Laurie, from 
the United 
States. The 
Chief later 
said that the 
General had 
omitted from 
the list the 
name of his 
eldest daughter, Mrs. Lt.-Colonel Tay- 
lor, also from the United States, ref- 
erence to whose appointment in Great 
Britain appears elsewhere. 

In addition to the General and Mrs. 
Higgins, those departing included 
Colonel Mary Booth, who, with Bri- 
gadier Eva Smith, has since left for 
the Central America and West Indies 
Territory; Lt.-Colonel Gordon Simp- 
son, the newly-appointed Territorial 
Commander for Latvia and Estonia; 
and Lt.-Colonel and Mrs. Carter, who 
have been appointed to take charge 
of The Army's Work in Ceylon. 

Had there been doubt in the minds 
of any concerning campaigning days 
ahead, it would have been dispelled by 
the strength and directness of the in- 
spiring message by the General, who, 
in speaking in appreciative terms of 
Lt.-Commissioner and Mrs. Bedford 



No One to Tell her of Jesus 

BEDRIDDEN WOMAN'S PATHETIC PLIGHT 



CAPTAIN CSISZAR was recently 
working in the little town of 
Hajduhadaza when some one : ap- 
proached him with a request to visit 
a woman who had been confined to 
her bed for seven years and would 
greatly appreciate a visit from The 
Army Officer. He immediately re- 
sponded and accompanied the man 
who led him to an impoverished yard 
in which stood a dilapidated shed. 
Pointing to this the man said, ."She is 
in there." 

It would be hard to tell of the great 
misery the Captain found inside the 
shed. There was no bed. A sack 
filled with rags had been laid on a 
wooden box and this was where the 
poor woman lay in her dirty, ragged 
clothes, without pillow or sheets, cov- 
ered only by a piece of lambskin, 
such as is worn by the Hungarian 
shepherds. Her cheeks were sunken, 
her skin was parched, and her eyes 
were deep and dark in their sockets, 
while her sufferings had made deep 
furrows in her forehead. The Captain, 
learned that a weak-minded relative 
was the only one who lived with her 
and looked after her. "Does anyone 
Iv 'sit you?" the Captain asked, and 
ths woman told him that occasionally 
some one came to bring her a little 
money or food, but otherwise no 
notice was taken of her. During her 



seven years' illness the woman said 
that this was the first time anyone 
had spoken to her about God and 
her soul. . 

The Captain must also do duty as 
a schoolmaster. Although for a num- 
ber of years there has been compul- 
sory education in the country and the 
State is doing its utmost to remove 
unalphabetism, there are unfortunate- 
ly still quite a number of young and 
old persons who can neither read nor 
write. Geographical conditions have a 
good deal to do with this. The small, 
scattered farms of the Pusizta are 
often very far from the nearest vil- 
lage or town, and so it is not often 
that the children of such farms reach 
the schools. Among the Salvation- 
ists at Debrezen Corps is a young 
girl of about twenty, a splendid Sal- 
vationist, quite unable to read or 
write. In spite of this handicap she is 
a gifted speaker, courageously wit- 
nessing to the grace she has received 
and wearing full Army uniform. 

The Captain and his wife are in- 
structing her regularly and she is 
making good progress. The girl has 
recently been enrolled as a Corps 
Cadet, and although for some months 
yet she will require the, aid of other 
comrades in her lessons, we hope she 
will soon be able to write the story of 
• her conversion. — H. 



and their work for The Army, said 
he thanked God for the bonds that no 
retirement scheme can sever, and 
which are the strength of Salvation- 
ists everywhere. 

Our Leader's thoughts centred 
about the historic and memorable 
words; "Certainly I will be with 
thee." It was a message, he said, 
which came with surety and comfort 
not only to those who were crossing 
the seas, but to those who remain in 
the Homeland. 

Certainly the promise of the Divine 
Presence came with refreshment and 
good cheer to Lt.-Commissioner and 
Mrs. Bedford, whose salute was given 
by the Commissioner in a striking ad- 
dress as refreshing as it was original. 
The General made touching reference 
to the absentees, specially mentioning 
Commissioner Unsworth, who is re- 
ported as making a happy recovery. 

Speaking with much feeling, Mrs. 
Higgins brought a message from her 
furlough days, which had in it a touch 
of the cloistered cathedral she had 
visited. It was a message of fighting 
and was a call to all to gird on the 
armor of God for the Salvation con- 
flict. 

The departing Officers expressed 
much of what was in their hearts. 
The General, who, in calling upon 
Colonel Mary Booth, declared that 
she bore an honored name of which 



she was justly proud, said that the 
departing Colonel had done work in 
Germany greatly to her credit. The 
Colonel said that the flowers of de- 
votion, self-sacrifice, and love which 
she found growing in the hearts of 
Salvationists and others in the 
Fatherland, she would, she felt con- 
vinced, find growing where she was 
going. She was resolved to concen- 
trate her love upon the people. 

Lt.-Colonel Gordon Simpson ex- 
pressed gratitude to God and his 
Leaders for the opportunity afforded 
him after twenty-five years' service 
in Great Britain to go forth to the 
young Republics where already the 
labors of Brigadier and Mrs. Johan- 
son had been crowned with so many 
signs of Divine power and blessing. 

Vigorous after thirty years of ser- 
vice in different lands, Lt.-Colonel 
Carter told of the Call which came to 
him at sight of a poorly-clad Officer. 

In conclusion, the Chief of the Staff 
said that the life and vigor and en- 
thusiasm of The Army would continue 
to be strikingly in evidence. There 
was to be no period of vacation. It 
was to be fighting crowned with 
God's blessing and victory. 

The proceedings, which had opened 
with an earnest prayer by Commis- 
sioner Richards, closed with a heart- 
felt petition by the General. 



"LET'S HANG THE PREACHER" 

And They Almost Did So — He Was Thrown Into Jail, Threatened 
With Drowning, and Struck on Head With a Chunk of Coal 



AWAY back in 1869, on a small 
island that you may find pop- 
ping up in the Baltic Sea be- 
tween Sweden and Russia — it is 
called "Gottland," and it may or may 
not have been appropriately named 
— there was born to a farmer, living 
near the village of Weskinde, a son 
who was named Peter. The farm 
was small, the land poor, nothing 
but a thin layer of good soil 
covering the chalky foundation, so 
Peter and his brothers and sisters 
accompanied their parents to Sweden. 
At the age of nine Peter was 
hired to a farmer l,s a cattle and 
sheep herder, and at twelve years of 
age he went to work in the mines. 
Ten years later he moved to America 
where he took work on a farm near 
Blair, Nebraska. But he was not a 
farmer; the deeps of the earth called 
him; and at the end of the year he 
got work in a mine at "What 
Cheer," Iowa. Here he met The Sal- 
vation Army. Two Salvationists who 
worked in the mine were of a com- 
pany of men who took advantage of 
the heat of the steam pipes in the 
engine-room to eat their lunches in 
comfort. 

For Christ's Sake 

These earnest young men were 
in the habit of conducting noon- 
day prayer-meetings at the con- 
clusion of their meal, and it was 
in one of these meetings that Peter 
was converted.' Two years later 
Peter Lindstrom was a Cadet. While 
stationed in a Minnesota city he had 
his first experience of going to 
prison for Christ's sake, he being 
forced to spend two days and two 
nights in a filthy, vermin-infested 
jail. The case was eventually thrown 
out of court as unconstitutional, and 
city ' officials were instructed to 
cease from arresting Salvationists. 

In the same city he narrowly es- 



caped death by hanging. A number 
of lumbermen had come into town 
to indulge in a jollification, and Lind- 
strom went as usual to the saloon 
with his "War Crys." Being under 
the influence of intoxicants, these 
rough men of the woods resented the 
preaching of the Gospel in their 
favorite haunt, and shouting the 
while, "Let's hang the preacher," 
proceeded to throw a rope over a 
beam, - placing the . noose around the 
neck of the young Salvationist. Had 
it not been for the timely interven- 
tion of the bartender, Major Lind- 
strom had not lived to tell the tale, 

"It Was I" 

His next appointment took him to 
South Dakota. While out selling 
"War Crys" one day he was suddenly 
surprised by a blow on the head from 
a piece of coal that had been thrown 
at him by the driver of . a coal- 
wagon. Years afterwards, in an Offi- 
cers' Council a young Captain testi- 
fied, "It was because Ensign Lind- 
strom, when he was struck on the 
head by a piece of coal I had thrown 
at him, turned to me without a word 
of complaint and said, 'God bless 
you!' that I was saved." 

At another time Peter was out ori y 
his "War Cry" route, when some 
drunken roughs seized him, and, 
lifting him over the railing of the 
bridge, were about to drop him into 
the river below, when a police officer 
rushed up and prevented the tragedy. 

Peter has since served two sen- 
tences for holding street meetings. 
It was at New Bedford that he was 
twice arrested, on the latter occa- 
sion spending twenty-one days in 
the House of Correction where he 
was instrumental in leading a drunk- 
ard to Christ. .• , . And now, with his 
warrior-wife he has gone into retire- 
ment. May the .blessing of God be 
with them. 
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DISHONESTY IN CHILDREN 

STEALING, so called, in young chil- 
dren is usually due to their failure 
to realize the difference between what 
is theirs and what belongs to another. 
The realization that all desired ob- 
jects are not obtained merely by the 
taking, must be slowly brought home 
to children without punishment. If 
this respect for the property of others 
is not instilled at this time, difficulties 
are bound to crop up as the child 
mixes more with the outside world. 

Some children steal because it is 
tie only way that they can obtain 
anything desired; some because of 
physical needs; some to revenge 
themselves upon parents or others 
who have done them some rea.l or 
imaginary wrong, and some in order 
to win the respect of some of their 
associates. In each case of stealing, 
a careful investigation of the reason 
prompting the theft should be made 
before punishment is inflicted, and a 
serious effort should be made to re- 
adjust the point of view of the of- 
fending child. It will be found in 
many cases that not only has the 
point of view of the child to be alter- 
ed, but that the attitude of the parent 
to the desires a,nd needs of the child, 
is in need of readjustment. 



OMAN'S D °n 

POINT of VIE 

ie Reasonable with Your Child 

Absurd and Unreasonable Demands Foster Disobedience 



CHILDREN are ordinarily willing 
to be obedient, if the demands 
for obedience are reasonable. Much of 
the disobedience of children is due to 
absurd and unreasonable demands. 
Many of the commands of parents are 
confusing and often contradictory, 
and many of them deal with matters 
of trivial importance. The parent in 
many cases never knows whether the 
order has ever been carried out, or 
fails to interest himself in its fulfil- 
ment, often realizing its absurdity too 
late. The child is thus left with no 
way of distinguishing between the 
command which is reasonable and 
should be obeyed, and the one which 
is so unimportant that its fulfilment 
is never actually expected. 

Children are continually told to do 
"this" and not to do "that" without 
the parent giving any serious thought 



as to the wisdom of the command; 
others are always met with "no" to 
all their requests, and are shut out by 
these constant restrictions from all 
activities «that they naturally would 
be expected to participate in. 

No demand should be made that in- 
terrupts an apparently serious activ- 
ity of the child, without first impress- 
ing the child with its importance. On 
all occasions, an effort should be 
made to permit of the child finishing 
what he is engaged in, or at least, 
a warning of what is expected should 
be given ahead of time. For example 
— in sending children to bed, it is in- 
finitely better to tell the child that 
he has ten minutes left before bed- 
time, than to wait until the bedtime 
hour arrives and then demand instant 
obedience. The least a parent can do 
is to be reasonable with their children. 



TAKE IT TO 

Hast thou, a care within, sn deep 
It chases from thine eyelids, sleep? 
To thy Redeemer take thy care, 
And change anxiety to prayer. 



Bast than a Jvope with which thy heart 
Would feel it almost death to p/irt ? 
Entreat thy God that hope to crown 
Or give thee strength to lay it down. 

Whate'er the care that breaks thy 

rest, 
-Whate'er the wish that swells thy 

breast, 
Spread before God that wish that's 

buried there. 
And change anxiety to prayer.- 







A LUSCIOUS 
OCCUPATION 



J|| The young women, 

^Jfx so intent on their 

^Jg*3 attractive task, are 

SH students' of an 

■Fwft'.' English College 

L**«J|| Farm, where they 

^iliSfeSiP'' 1 are taught agricul- 

' iHjtiS* 1 ^ ture. horticulture, 

. JBRtl dairy -farming- and 



|f|||S|| dairy -farming and 
|gjp|§§| similar useful occu- 
pations. In the 
accompanying pho- 
tograph the stu- 
dents are tending 
grape - vines, which 
are now ready for 
plucking' 
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THAT ELUSIVE VITAMIN "C 



THE vitamins are comparatively 
recent discoveries. As a matter of 
fact, more and more of them are 
being discovered. So far, the' famous 
trio, A B, and C are the best known, 
and although no one attempts to. 
place one upon exhibition we know 
what they will do and what happens 
if our diet is deficient in any one of 
them. 

Gone are the days when tomatoes 
were supposed to produce cancer, 
lettuce was fit for nothing but cattle, 
salads were effeminate and fruit 
cups were unknown. No matter how 
much more they may have to learn, 
dietitians already unanimously agree 
that fruits and vegetables of all 
kinds are filled with the things we 
need if we are to have perfect health, 
and that those who neglect them in 
their diet have a hard row to hoe. 

Much research work has been done 
on vitamin C recently, which shows 
that this vitamin is of primary im- 
portance in the promoting of proper 
appetite, growth and good health, 
and that it is also an important factor 
in combating - dental decay. 



This vitamin is found in many 
foods. Oranges and lemons are filled 
with it. In fact, a prominent pathol- 
ogist recently recommended the juice 
of one-half lemon added to a half 
pint of orange juice, for children from 
sis to ten years of age, and double 
this amount for older children and 
adults, for proper tooth structure and 
preventing dental troubles. 

Of course you can secure your 
daily quota of this vitamin from any 
one of many other foods, or from a 
number of foods eaten during any one 
day. 

Tomatoes contain this vitamin, but 
one would have to eat about twice as 
many tomatoes, by weight, in order 
to secure the vitamin C content of a 
pint of orange juice. Apples, peaches, 
bananas, strawberries, spinach cook- 
ed at home, commercially-canned 
peas and string beans — all contain 
this desirable vitamin in certain 
quantity. Home-cooked cabbage con- 
tains it also, but one needs 222 
ounces of this home-cooked cabbage 
in order to secure the day's ration of 
ths little vitamin. On the other hand, 



from the same authority comes the 
statement that a mere eleven ounces 
of raw cabbage will produce the same 
result— which Is the best endorsement 
of cole slaw and raw salads contain- 
ing grated cabbage that one could 
ask for. 

It seems, however, that the morn- 
ing orange juice habit . is likely to 
take care of our vitamin C require- 
ments. The vitamin C, secured from 
this, plus that gathered from other 
foods during the day, should suffice 
Or, if we will but drink the amount 
advocated earlier in this article we 
will be absolutely sure that we have 
taken care of our requirements. One 
thing about it— we can't get too 
much, unless we devour enormous 
quantities of food and get too much of 
everything at the same time. 

Cultivate Vitamin C and the little 
chap will repay you an hundredfold 
He is usually found where other vita- 
mins, minerals and salts abound— 
Betty Barclay. 




TREASURES OF AGE 

DAME HENRIETTA BARNETT, 
in her eightieth year, has been 
reviewing the position of an old 
woman. 

If she has used her experience fruit- 
fully, she states, she will have learnt 
the respective values of having, do- 
ing, and being. She will have learnt 
that great possessions hinder tha 
.growth of the soul, tint one of the 
few direct commands that Christ gave 
was to the young man to "sell what- 
soever thou hast and give to the 
poor," and she will have noticed how 
the gold had gripped his nature. 

In the placid wisdom of old age she 
will have learnt that too much "hay- 
ing" is as bad, if not worse, than too 
little, and that the weight of posses- 
sions and their care and responsi- 
bilities outweigh the pleasure they 
can produce. 

Experience also will have taught 
the old lady who is sitting quietly and 
watching gently something about "be^ 
ing," and it is in fostering and con- 
serving that element in life that is 
most worth her doing. 

This means that it is the develop- 
ment of the spiritual and intellectual 
forces which comprise character. 



CURE FOR "BLUES" 

First, shake yourself till thorough- 
ly ashamed. 

Secondly, get on your knees and 
thank God that things are not as bad 
as they might be. Ask Him to send to 
you some one you can help. They will 
come right enough. 

Thirdly, commence to use a bless- 
ing box, into which, out of your grati- 
tude to God, you can put some cop- 
pers weekly, and out of which you 
can help any less fortunate than 
yovuwilf. 

By doing without some weekly 
papers that I was fond of I saved five- 
pence (says this English reader.) 
Then, grateful for blessings received I 
allocated one penny for eyesight, one 
for feet, one for hands, one for hear- 
ing, one for memory. Such mercies 
are worth pounds, not pence. The 
blessing box has been of untold value 
to me. 1 have been able to help 'in. 
a variety of ways those I could not 
have otherwise assisted. 
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PUMPKIN PRESERVES 

P^move the rind and seeds from a 
small pumpkin and cut the flesh in inch 
cubes. Cook In a small amount of water 
until tender. Drain ami weigh. For each 
pound of pumpkin allow one pound of 
sugar, two lemons, and two ounces of 
ginger root. Slice the lemon and soalc 
with the ginger over night in cola 
water. Next morning cook In same watei,' 
until the lemon rind Is tender. Add the 
sugar and the pumpkin, and simmer until 
the pumpkin is transparent. Drain and 
pack In jars. Cook syrup until it is 
thick and pour over the fruit In the 
jars. Seal tightly. 
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THE SALVATION ARMY is well 
blessed in those who rejoice in 
— the description of "Children of 
the Regiment;" they are the children 
of Officers in The Army. These young- 
folk have known the inside life of The 
Army from their cradles; they have, 
in some measure, shared the sacrifices 
and inconveniences of its warfare. 
Moving from town to town and from 
country to country, the Children of 
the Regiment undoubtedly lose educa- 
tional advantages enjoyed by more 
stable families, but, on the other 
hand, they gain a knowledge of men 
and affairs and acquire a wide out- 
look which, to a considerable extent, 
recompenses for the loss mentioned 
above. In school these sons and 
daughters of The Army always score 
in general knowledge. 

It is gratifying to know that some 
develop talents which would carry 
them far in the higher professions, 
but charming stories could be told of 
how they put aside every other con- 
sideration in order that they may 
take up the sword that their parents 
have wielded so well. While it is only 
too true the children of the saints can 
find no immunity from sin in the god- 
liness of father or mother, the fact 
remains that the majority of the Offi- 
cers' children are worthy members of 
a happy and affectionate family cir- 
cle. God bless them and help them to 
maintain the best traditions of the 
Regiment and to contribute to its 
glorious accomplishments! 

Did space allow, much might be re- 
lated of the Children of the Regi- 
ment residing now in Trivandrum 
Town, South India, who are Officers 
and who are also attached to the Cen- 
tral Corps, Trivandrum. An attempt 
is made just to give brief sketches of 



ER THE ARMY FLAG 

CHILDREN OF 

THE REGIMENT 

IN TRIVANDRUM TOWN 

A Biographical Sketch Proving that the Salvationist Reacts 
Similarly in Every Land 

By ADJUTANT J. MANICKAVASAGAR 



Their four children follow the foot- 
steps of their parents. 

Staff-Captain Vethadassn (Rust) 
hails from Australia, his Officer- 
parents being Brigadier and Mrs. 
Henry Rust. The Staff-Captain was 
commissioned in 1915 and having had 
a definite call for India, came to this 
land with his wife and two children 
in December, 1921. At the very out- 
set Captains Vethadasan and Vetha- 
monie won the love and respect of all 
those who came under their influence. 
Returned recently after Homeland 
furlough, for their second term, their 
family now numbers three. Their 
two elder children are away in the 
Hills, attending school. 

The Staff-Captain, who is the Chief 
Side Officer at the Men's Training 
Garrison, Trivandrum, is musical and 
God is mightily using this gift for the 
upbuilding of His Kingdom in this 
land.' He is also a ready speaker. 
Staff-Captain Vethamonie ably shares 
her husband's responsibilities. 

Staff-Captain Santhosham, the sec- 
ond son of Major Manickavasagar 
(R), is the Property Inspector. He 
underwent* training at the Interna-' 
tion Training Garrison, London, and 



ors' Session" in London, during 1925- 
1926, and participated in the 70th 
Birthday Celebrations of the late Gen- 
eral Bramwell Booth. Married two 
years ago, to Ensign Aley, their home 
is blessed by the sunshine of one 
daughter. 

Ensign Gnanaseelan, the eldest son 
of Lt.-Colonel Gnanaseelan, the Train- 
ing Principal, holds the important 
position of Cashier at the Territorial 
Headquarters. As a young lad he 
was sent to London for Training. 
After being commissioned he was ap- 
pointed to the Star Hall, Manchester. 
His training was unique, for he came 
into contact with four International 
Training Principals — Commissioner 
Whatmore, Commissioner Howard, 
Mrs. Booth, and Commissioner Jeff- 
ries. 

The Ensign counts it among his 
privileges that he was able to assist 
the late General Bramwell Booth in 
a campaign conducted in Holland. 
Musically inclined, the Ensign has 
mastered several instruments and is 
able to lead a Band or Songster Bri- 
gade creditably. 

Captain Sornapoo (Heden), who is 
a nurse in the Catherine Booth Hospi- 




Bacfe Row (from the left)— Sergeant Jeyaseeli, Captain Sara Daniel, Captain Sornapoo (Ruth Heden), Adjutant 
Rachel, Adjutant Jael (wife of Adjutant Manickavasagar). Sitting — Ensign Gnanaseelan, Ensign Jesudasen, Staff- 
Captain Santhosham, Major Manuel, Staff-Captain Vetliadasen (Rust), Adjutant Manickavasagar, Ensign Subhan- 

antha Raj, Sergeant K. C. Joseph 



those who belong to this happy and 
gallant band. 

Major Manuel, son of the late Ad- 
jutant Santhammal, entered the 
Training Garrison at Madras in 1906. 
During his garrison days, the Major 
learned helpful lessons under ths 
guidance of Colonel Yesu Ratnam 
(Stevens), now Lt.-Commissioner. 
His first appointment was to Man- 
nady Corps and from there he came 
to Travancore where he held many 
appointments. An untiring and de- 
voted Officer, he was successful in his 
work and in the year 1924 was ap- 
pointed to Territorial Headquarters, 
as the Cashier and Accountant. Prior 
to this he was in charge of the In- 
dustries, Nagercoil. A short time 
later lie was promoted to his present 
position as the Financial Secretary. 

He is the first Indian to occupy this 
responsible post. In March, 1921, the 
Major had the privilege of participat- 
ing in the Social Congress held in 
London, and he also visited Switzer- 
land. 

The Major modestly attributes 
any success he may have attained to 
the prayers and inspiration of his 
devoted wife, Major Samadanam. 



was Commissioned in the year 1910. 
Returning to India, he held a variety 
of appointments in the capacity of 
Divisional Young People's Secretary, 
Chancellor, and Divisional Officer and 
did creditably. He also visited Aus- 
tralia and New Zealand. Staff-Captain 
Dayamonie, his wife, is a real help- 
meet to him. Th-y have six children. 

Ensign Subhanantha, the son of 
Adjutant Seneputra, is the Assistant 
to the Territorial Young People's Sec- 
retary, and Educational Secretary. He 
started his career as an Officer- 
teacher and held this position for 
nearly ten years. Prior to his coming 
to Territorial Headquarters in Octo- 
ber, 1927, he was the Headmaster of 
our English Middle School in Nager- 
coil. He married Ensign Nallamu- 
thoo.. Their two daughters were both 
dedicated to God in The Army. 

Ensign Yesudasan, the son of Com- 
mandant Koshy, is the Assistant Offi- 
cer in the Men's Training Garrison, 
Trivandrum. He was trained in Ma- 
dras and after being commissioned in 
1922, returned to Travancore, where 
he helped in the Quilon Provincial 
Headquarters. The Ensign had the 
privilege of attending the "Conquer- 



tal, Nagercoil, is the daughter of Bri- 
gadier Deva Rubam (Heden), a 
Swedish Officer with thirty-four 
years' ssrvice to her credit. 

Captain Selva Raj, the son of the 
late Staff-Captain Dharmakkan, en- 
tered the Training Garrison at Nager- 
coil in the year 1926, and was ap- 
pointed to the Cape Division. He is 
in the Editorial Department at the 
Territorial Headquarters. The Cap- 
tain's gift for playing instruments is 
consecrated to the service of God. 

Captain Sanjivi, the daughter of the 
Chief Secretary, is at present the 
Helper at the Trivandrum Divisional 
Headquarters. The Captain spent her 
training days in Colombo, and has 
been appointed to the Field Secre- 
tary's Department. 

Captain' Sara Daniel, the second 
daughter of Brigadier Daniel, is the 
Secretary to the Territorial Com- 
mander. She had her training with 
the "Invincibles" in the International 
Training Garrison, London, and is 
well versed in Army literature. 

Adjutant Rachel, the daughter of 
the late Commandant Abraham, en- 
tered the Training Garrison In the 
year 1917 and was married to Captain 




Jacob in the year 1918, At present 
her husband is the Accountant at the 
Territorial Headquarters. They have 
five children. 

Sergeant K. C. Joseph, Trivandrum 
Men's Training Garrison, is the son of 
Ensign Anna of the Thiruvalla Divi- 
sion. His father, Captain Ratman. 
died in 1923, and since then. Ensign 
Anna has been bravely filling the gap, 
assisted in many ways by Joseph, 
who earned- a Government Scholar- 
ship. He speaks English and Tamil, 
besides being very well versed in his 
own language, Malayalam. 

Sergeant Jeyaseeli, Trivandrum 
Women's Training Garrison, the sec- 
ond daughter of Ensigns Daniel and 
Mariam, of the Neyyattinkara Divi- 
sion, sojourned in several Divisions 
before entering the Training Garrison . 
She helped her father with his Corps 
work by visiting the people, selling 
"War Crys," and doing the work of 
a Company Guard. 

The writer of these notes, himself 
included among the children of the 
Regiment, is the youngest son of 
Major Manickavasagar. My young 
turbulent life was greatly influenced 
by that veteran Officer, Colonel Per- 
era, who led me to the Saviour. Re- 
sponsibilities were early thrust on my 
shoulders. I was an Officer-teacher 
for nine years, before being appointed 
to the Educational Department. In 
1926 I attended the "Invincibles" 
Session in the International Training 
Garrison, London, and was present 
the following year at the Internation- 
al Young People's Staff Council a,t 
Sudbury. In 1926 I had the rare privi- 
lege of participating in the Canadian- 
Congress Gathering. Returning home 
in 1927, I was appointed to my pres- 
ent post — Editor of "The War Cry" at 
the Territorial Headquarters. 

My good wife, Adjutant Jael, also 
a Child of the Regiment, is the eldest 
daughter of Commandant Koshy. We 
have four children. 
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"COME TO OUR HOUSE 

Army Officer Finds Friends 
the Lonely Lushai Hills 

On arrival in Aijal, in the Lushai 
Hills, Lt.-Colonel Mackenzie, the Offi- 
cer. Commanding The Army's Work in 
Eastern India, received a note from 
the wife of a Missionary saying: 
"Come to our house for lunch, come 
to tea, come to dinner, stop here. I 
read the account of your last visit to 
Aijal from the pages of the London 
'War Cry' while staying at my 
home in Wales." Mrs. Williams, the 
writer of that invitation, is the daugh- 
ter of Councillor Roberts, of Cefn, 
North Wales, Secretary of the Corps, 
and a Salvationist for many years. As 
may be imagined, the Colonel was de- 
lighted with the meeting in such an 
isolated spot. 



GERMANY'S HOME LEAGUE 

Mrs. Colonel Bower, the National 
Home League Secretary for Germany, 
reports that there is keen anticipation 
amongst the Home League members 
of Berlin who have been delighted 
to learn that, in connection with the 
Annual Congress meetings, Mrs. 
Commissioner Mapp has undertaken 
to conduct a united Home League 
Rally. Upon that occasion Mrs. Mapp 
will present the new Divisional Flag 
for the Home League, 
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HARVEST FESTIVAL 

At every Corps throughout the 
Territory Harvest Festival cele- 
brations will take place during 
the month of September, in ac- 
cordance with the dates agreed 
upon and detailed instructions 
issued through the Divisional 
Commanders. IVTay God crown 
the whole with His blessing. 
(Signed) JAMES HAY, 

Commissioner. 

GENERAL HERTZOG 

The Army's Welcome to London 

The Chief of the Staff was a mem- 
ber of the Reception Committee 
which greeted General Hertzog, 
Premier for South Africa, on his 
arrival at Waterloo Station, in Lon- 
don, recently. 

The Chief having welcomed Gener- 
al Hertzog, the latter expressed his 
appreciation of the good wishes con- 
veyed to him on behalf of The Army. 
He stated that he had received a 
very cordial radio message from the 
General on his way to South Africa. 

Amongst the distinguished com- 
pany present was the Right Honor- 
able J. H. Thomas and Sir Abe 
Bailey, K.C.M.G., who warmly greet- 
ed the Chief and expressed interest 
in the General's Campaign in South 
Africa and Rhodesia. 



THE TERRITORIAL COMMANDER 



Supported by MRS. HAY, The CHIEF SECRETARY and MRS. HENRY and Others, Opens Citadel for 
the new Weston Corps— Civic and Ecclesiastical Tributes Aptly Expressed 



A HALLELUJAH OCCASION 

New Cadets to be Welcomed in 
Hygeia Hall 

As already announced in "The War 
Cry," something new is programmed- 
for Toronto. On Wednesday, Septem- 
ber 24th, the Commissioner is to 
conduct the Public Welcome to the 
new Cadets who will be arriving in 
the Queen City on that date from all 
points of the compass. 

The arrival of the new Session of 
Cadets is always an event of out- 
standing interest and it is certain 
that the Commissioner's new venture 
in requisitioning the spacious Hygeia 
Hall for a Public Welcome will be 
appreciated to the full by Salvation- 
ists . and friends. 

It will be a great event. There will 
be lots of music, and singing, speak- 
ing, and — but you must come along. 
It will be a real Hallelujah occasion! 

COMMISSIONER AND MRS. 
HAY 

TORONTO TEMPLE, Thui's Sep 18 

(Graduation of Nurses of Women's 

Hospital, Toronto) 
TORONTO TEMPLE, Sun Son 21 (Night 

only) 
TORONTO (HYG-EIA HALL), Wecl 

Sep 24 (Welcome to Cadets) 
MARITIME CONGRESS, Halifax, Sat 

Sep 27 to Tues Sep 30 



THE opening of the newly-erected 
Army Hall in the town of 
Weston, on the outskirts of 
Greater Toronto, proves a num- 
ber of outstanding things to those 
who are interested enough to give 
consideration to the matter. Chief 
among them might he mentioned the 
fact that times have changed, and 
with the period the manner of con- 
ducting certain enterprises. For many 
years it was customary, in opening 
a new Army Corps, to send an Offi- 
cer or two to the town in mind, ere 
even anyone had secured a Hall in 
which to hold meetings, or even 
Quarters in which to accommodate 
the Commanding Officers. Some won- 
derful and interesting stories could 
be told in this connection had we the 
space to devote to the subject. 

Here, however, the Commissioner, 
who presided, supported by Mrs. Hay 
and the Chief Secretary and Mrs. 
Henry and a number of Staff Officers, 
was demonstrating that other times 
have other manners. Captain Bul- 
lough and Lieutenant Smith, recently 
arrived to form the first Anny Corps 
in the town, were being blessed with 
an up-to-date structure, capable of 
seating between one hundred and fifty 
and two hundred people, and with a 
Primary Section behind the platform. 
Set down in the midst of its own 
grounds, with room for extension in 
due course, and occupying an im- 
portant corner site on Main Street— 
the Corps might very well hold its 
Saturday night and Sunday night 
Open-air meetings on its own lawn — ■ 
the building, as pleasing outside as it 
is indoors, has everything to com- 
mend it for the purpose for which it 
has been erected and dedicated. 

Other Pictures 

Flashing before the mind's eye, as 
we looked over the new Hall, came 
pictures of some of the many un- 
happily situated, makeshift erections 
which have been adapted to Army 
use. Barns, stables, discarded stores, 
houses of all kinds have been made to 
suit our requirements, and glorious 
battles, and gracious victories have 
been the witness, again and again, 
that the presence of God had worked 
there with the Salvationists, thus set- 
ting His seal on the venture. 

Another thing 
which we found to 
be demonstrated by 
the Weston opening 
was that persist- 
ence wins. It was on 



Brigadier Byers: Burwasli Prison Farm, 
Siiii Sep 1-1; Ltppincott, Sun 21 

Brigadier Mrs. Green: West Toronto, 
Kun Sep 21 

Ma.for Spooiier: Earlscourt, Sun Sep 14 

S'aff-Captain Tflllery: Charlottetown, Sat 
Sun Sep 14; Newcastle, Mon 15; Camp- 
hellton, Tues 16; S't. Stephen, FrI Sun 
21 

Kt«ff-Ca|il.ain Riclies: St. John IV Sat 
Sun Sep 14; Chatham, Frl 19; New- 
castle, Sat Sun 21; Camphellton, Mon 
22; Dalliousle, Tuos 23 . 



a snowy day, not long after his ar- 
rival in the Canada East Territory, 
that the Commissioner, accompanied 
by the Chief Secretary, looked for and 
found the piece of land now occupied 
by the new Hall. Said the Commis- 
sioner; 

"How long has The Army owned 
this ground ?" 

"For years and years," answered 
the Colonel. 

"Just the place for a Hall," said the 
Territorial Commander. "Why has it 
not been utilized." 

Widespread Interest 

Various reasons were offered and 
some of them had the appearance of 
being convincing, too, but the Com- 
missioner would accept none of them, 
nor the later counsel that he should 
proceed cautiously. 

Officers were chosen about the same 
time that plans were passed, and, in 
the few weeks which have been occu- 
pied by the erection of the compact 
little House of Prayer, the towns- 
people have been becoming accustom- 
ed to the dual idea— the permanent 
structure in their Main Street line of 
buildings, and the active movements 
of the two Army women, passing and 
repassing within the little com- 
munity on errands of mercy — the 
mercy of God. Nearly everybody in 
Weston has taken a peep at the bon- 
netted Servants of All, as everybody 
has found it easily convenient to pass 
that new Citadel, redolent of cleanly 
beauty, of effective simplicity. A 
humbly-efficient pair of women, de- 
voted to the service of humanity in 
the Name of Him who said, "I am 
among you as one that serveth," and 
a meekly-unassertive edifice dedicated 
for His glory. 

Yet it might very well have been 
otherwise had the Commissioner not 
held on. He was without rubbers over 
his shoes that slushy-snowy day last 
Winter, and he caught a cold, as the 
Chief Secretary informed us, but he 
also caught an idea, and the latter 



did not pass when the former was 
dispersed. Here was the proof. 

Assembled before the Hall on Sat- 
urday evening was an enthusiastic 
gathering of Salvationists and 
friends, the Commissioner being sup- 
ported, in addition to his own people 
by the Mayor of the town and the 
Rev. W. E. Mackey, of the Anglican 
Church, which stands on the next lot, 
across the side street which flanks' 
The Army site. The West Toronto 
Band having provided suitable music 
while the crowd gathered, and led the 
assembly in singing, "Praise God 
from Whom all blessings flow," Bri- 
gadier Calvert unveiled the marble 
tablet attached to the wall and bear- 
ing the date of opening. The Com- 
missioner then turned the key and the 
building was quickly filled in every 
part. 

Crowded Out 

Many who failed to find admission 
to the Hall listened without, the win- 
dows being thrown wide, for the night 
was sultry, and it was history-making 
indeed for the passengers in the street 
cars, who stopped immediately out- 
side the Hall to put down or to pick 
up passengers, to have the sound of a 
congregation singing to Band accom- 
paniment where the music of industry 
— trowel and saw and hammer had re- 
cently been heard, in place of the 
Nature Song — the buzzing of bees 
and such like — which had characteriz- 
ed the vacant lot from time imme- 
morial. 

Consider how appropriate was the 
choice of that opening song of dedica j 
tion : 
O Lord, regard Thy people, 

Whose love designs to frame 
This house of glad remembrance 

And here inscribe Thy name. 
To Thse, the sure Foundation, 

Our witness would we raise — 
Her walls to speak Salvation, 

Her gates to tell Thy praise. 

Listening to those impressive 
words, so heartily intoned, as they 
came surging out into the evening 
quiet, the most reluctant neighbors 
must have felt that here was some- 
thing grander than they had dreamed, 
"A house of glad remembrance — Her 
walls to speak Salvation!" May it he 
so, every day and all day long. 

Longing that all classes 
of men, women and chil- 
dren may be blessed 

Continued on' page 13) 




The Commissioner about to open the Citadel which will house the newly- opened Corps at Weston 
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GOD WILL GO WITH US! 



THE GENERAL 

AND MRS. HIGGINS 

Given Affectionate Departure on 

Leaving London for African 

Campaign 

ON FRIDAY morning (says the 
latest British "War Cry") at a 
few minutes before eleven, the 
General and Mrs. Higgins arrived at 
Waterloo Station, London, for the 
first stage of their journey to South 
Africa, and made earnest efforts to 
shake hands with and speak to the 
great crowd of well-wishers who had 
gathered. All, however, could not se- 
cure this personal greeting, and the 
thoughts of all found expression in a 
deep-throated chorus: 

God will take care of you 
Through all the way. 

"If I did not believe that," said the 
General, when the last note had died 
away amid the noise of escaping 
steam and rumbling traffic, "we 
should get out of the carriage now 
and go home!" 

In repose while the chorus was 
sung, his face showed signs of the 
burden he bears, but with the first 
words the shadows fled at the bidding 
of the brightest of smiles. 

"He will go with us! During the 
weeks that we are absent from you 
we are going to do all we can for Him 
and His Kingdom in His strength. 
You will pray for us and we will 
pray for you. I believe that our 
going will be for the good of The 
Army and the Kingdom, not only in 
South Africa, but everywhere else 
where our Flag flies. We rely upon 
your faithful maintenance of those 
things for which you have striven 
during past years. God bless you 
all!" 

At the request of the Chief of the 
Staff, Lt.-Commissioner Langdon 
prayed God's blessing upon the cam- 
paign. He stood at the back of the 
crowd, but his voice carried far as he 
remembered in supplication "the poor 
and the needy, the sick and the suf- 
fering of all lands," as well as pray- 
ing God's bessing upon the General 
and Mrs. Higgins. 

The I last glimpse of the General as 
the train rolled majestically round the 
curving platform was full of cheer, an 
invigorating memory of twinkling 
eyes and affectionate salutes, one for 
each of us. Off to . Africa, and the 
rest of The Army — Commissioners, 
Colonels, and Captains, Overseas, 
Missionary, Social and Assurance 
Officers, with a sprinkling of Soldiers 
— turned back to its tasks! 

During the ! journey to Southampton 
the Chief of the Staff transacted final 
business with the General, with whom 
is Major Frank Taylor. 

The Chief of the Staff, Lt.-Commis- 
sioner Turner (head of the Migration 
Department), and Lt.-Colonel John 
Brown (Divisional Commander, 
Southampton and Channel Isles Divi- 
sion) saw the General and Mrs. Hig- 
gins on board the Union Castle liner 
Edinburgh Castle. Officials of the 
company, including the vessel's com- 
mander, received The Army's Leader 
with much cordiality. The liner sailed 
in the late afternoon. 



HO WILL GOP 

"Everything is Dependent Upon Your Spiritual 
Vision and Love for Christ and Souls" 




A STIRRING APPEAL from 

THE COMMISSIONER 

INDICATIONS are not wanting that numbers of persons are pray- 
ing the Lord to send laborers into the Harvest Field, and I have 
been greatly encouraged to find that we have among our Soldiers 
those who anticipate the coming of the day when their sons and 
daughters will be able to devote their lives to the glorious work of 
soul-saving, 

A close observance of the conditions prevailing in the Dominion 
convinces: me that we shall not conquer irreligion or stem the tide of 
worldliness sweeping in upon us, unless we make a more courageous 
and more self-sacrificing response to the command of the Master: 
"Go ye into the vineyard." 

Are You Disappointing Your Lord? 

Money is attractive; a life of ease and independence, free from 
spiritual discipline and unencumbered by higher ideals, is inviting 
when compared with a life that demands the surrender of oneself; 
but it is because ope sees the travail of the soul of our Lord, and the 
difficulties He experiences owing to the fact that His servants embrace 
the easier rather than the harder conditions, that one groans in sym- 
pathy with Him. Though desiring that all men might be saved, He is 
continually frustrated in His efforts through failure on the part of 
those who should (if their profession stands for anything at all) rush 
to His aid. 

We have a good company of Candidates, and whilst a number 
of these will not be available for training this year, it is more than 
probable that the Cadets for the Session will be outstanding in 
ability and consecration. Will you be among them? 

What Thou Doest, Do To-day 

Maybe you have gone back on the consecration you made a 
year or two ago? Now is the time to recover lost ground. Or, per- 
chance, you have entered into alliances which have robbed you of 
your former devotion; in which case 1 would remind you that some of 
God's finest servants had to break with unhelpful alliances. Paul, for 
instance, abandoned every worldly prospect and counted all else 
worthless in order that he might follow the Heavenly vision. 

I am confident there are one hundred healthy, talented young 
men and women who should enter the Training Garrison. Everything 
is dependent -upon your spiritual vision and love for Christ and souls. 
What thou doest, do to-day I The night is coming. Even with the 
youngest, life will soon have ended; and the only thing which will 
give you satisfaction when you cross the River will be the work you 
have accomplished for God. 

Delay no longer. If you feel called of God to give your life as 
an Officer in The Salvation Army, make this known to your Corps 
Officer or Divisional Commander NOW I 



NEW APPOINTMENTS 

Mrs. Lt.-Colonel Taylor, who has 
been serving in the United States .of 
America since the passing of her 
husband, Lt.-Colonel Bramwell Tay- 
lor, is to be transferred to the 
British Territory and is appointed to 
the William Booth Memorial Train- 
ing College, in London, as Second 
Side Officer (Women's Wing) in 
succession to Brigadier Sinclair. 

Brigadier Jean Sinclair, Second 
Side Officer (Women) at the William 
Booth Memorial Training College, is 
appointed to the Literary Depart- 
ment, International Headquarters, 
taking over the responsibility for 
"The International Company Orders." 





Interesting visitors, seen at Terri- 
torial Headquarters recently, were 
Major Edwin Clayton, Divisional 
Commander for Grand Rapids, U.S.A., 
and Ensign and Mrs. Gordon Mac- 
Gillivray, of Atlanta, U.S.A. These 
comrades were all formerly in this 
Territory. Mrs. MacGillivray, it is 
learned, has been given responsibili- 
ties in the Atlanta Editorial Depart- 
ment, in connection with "The Young 
Soldier." 

* * * 

It will be learned with regret that 
Songster Emily Butler, of the Dan- 
forth Songster Brigade, has been ad- 
mitted to the Home for Incurables, 
but, despite the grave nature of her 
illness, she is quite cheerful in spirit, 
leaning on the Everlasting Arms. 

* « * 

Last week the old folk of the To- 
ronto Home of Industry enjoyed a 
delightful treat, provided by the 
League of Mercy, under the leader- 
ship of Sister Mrs. Majury. A bright 
meeting followed this happy event. 

* * * 

The furlough season is over, and 
Officers and comrades are getting 
back to their posts again, reinvigor- 
ated in mind, body and spirit by the 
period of relaxation. We heard the 
other day of the rather unusual form 
of holidaying adopted by one young 
Captain. He devoted eight days of 
his furlough to a bicycle trip from 
Cochrane to Hamilton, a distance of 
nearly 600 miles. No doubt he profited 

by the exercise. 

* * * 

Ensign Elsie Jones, head nurse of 
the Grace Hospital, Halifax, has gone 
on sick furlough. Comrades will re- 
member her before the Throne of 
Grace. 

* * * 

On the last Monday in August, the 
Toronto League of Mercy monthly 
spiritual meeting was held at The 
Army's Receiving Home. A blessed 
time was experienced under the guid- 
ance of Mrs. Lt.-Colonel Moore (R) , 
and Captain Mildred Moore. 



Typical Durban "Maries," women who hawk heavy baskets of vegeta- 
bles for miles. A basket will weigh 60 lbs. or more. These women are 
among the people- The Army reaches In Africa with Its glorious news of 
Salvation. The General and Mrs. Higgins will doubtless see many such 
during their extensive Campaign in tliat country 



INTERNATIONAL PARS 

Commissioner Mrs. Booth-Hellberg 
recently addressed the Spanish 
Speaking Branch of the Women's 
Evangelical Alliance in Buenos Ayre.s. 
She has launched the Thursday Night 
Central Holiness meetings in the 
capital. 



"Some days ago," writes Lt.-Colonel 
Pugmire, Chief Secretary for Japan, 
"a committee of the House of Peers, 
consisting of a Marquis, a Count, and 
eight Viscounts, visited The Army's 
Relief Tent for Tokyo's ■ unemployed, 
when about 500 were being fed, and 
warmly congratulated Brigadier Seg- 
awa (Social Secretary) on The 
Army's work." 

* ■!* * 

Colonel Thomas Cloud, the fare- 
welling Territorial Commander for 
Central America and West Indies, 
West Territory, arrived in London, 
with Mrs. Cloud, less than twenty- 
four hours before Colonel Mary 
Booth, the newly-appointed leader of 
The Army in that Territory, had an 
affectionate farewell from Padding- 
ton, where she boarded the train, with 
Brigadier Eva Smith, for Avonmouth. 
Many . comrades and friends wished 
them God-speed upon their journey. 
They sailed for the West Indies the 
same evening. 
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Begin to Bead Here 

The story of Susan Nichols, oldest, 
child of a small family living in a 
village in the Eastern Counties of 
England, shows the father as a cruel 
man who treated his wife and little 
ones with the utmost severity. Mrs, 
Nichols was a Methodist who strove 
to train her children according to the 
light she had received. Susan went 
into domestic service at the age of 
nine, enduring much hardship. When 
she was eighteen she married Robert 
Florence, a young man of the village. 

They were both converted but later 
fell away, and one evening Bob failed 
to return from nis wort*. When mid- 
night had passed Susan, terribly anx- 
ious, went in search ot aim. 



CHAPTER IV 

Trouble— And Then Canada 

SUSAN left the town, and walked 
on and on, miles into the country, 
much as she had walked back in 
the days of her childhood, footweary 
and aching, but not as then, light of 
heart, singing joyously, glad in God. 
Heavy forebodings weighed upon her, 
the shadow of coming misery made 
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her think, and she realised that God 
was not now near her in her trouble. 
By and by, she met a collier going 
early to his work, and demanded of 
him if he had seen anything yester- 
day of Bob Florence, the fish man. 

"Aye, he wur drunk in town, and 
run in," was the brief reply. 

"Nay, niver," shrieked Susan. "He 
wor niver drunk in his life." 

The collier waxed wroth. "If that's 
not truth, foind it out then. Ah 
knows Bob; a little mon wi' red 
cheeks, arid a grey donkey to 'is cart. 
Selled fish yere for long. Drunk and 
run in ah tells you, and you'll foind 
it same as ah said." 

Poor Susan fared heavily on. She 
began to see now where the quest for 
money might lead people, and to 
think whether poverty and upright- 
ness with God weren't better after all 
than much money and disgrace like 
this. ■ . 

The miles lessened, and she plod- 
ded wearily into the small town late 
in the morning. She inquired of var- 
ious people as to Bob's whereabouts 
and his welfare; and curious groups 
gathered and whispered as the news 
spread that "Florence's 'ooman had 
come for 'im." 

At last, she found the r A "~~"-* "-\ 
crying his fish in the market place. 
The donkey it was who had bee j im- 



pounded, while his master was drunk, 
and Bob had had a weary wait to ex- 
tricate him. He stared at Susan now 
in more astonishment than pleasure, 
and there was no welcome in his ex- 
clamation, "You here?" 

Neither was there any emotion in 
Susan's breast that might please 
Bob. Rage struggled there with grief 
and pride with both, and the combat 
nearly overwhelmed the poor woman. 
Her color rose, and her eyes flashed. 

"Gi" it to 1m, missus!" said some- 
one in the crowd which had gathered 
round them. A boy snickered, "Speak 
your mind missus!" "Gi" it 'm 'ot!" 
they called out. 

Should she? There was plenty to 
say! But she wouldn't, please this 
rabble of grinning men; and yet it 
seemed that she must speak or die. 
There came to her mind some dog- 
gerel learned in the old days of tem- 
perance working, and she opened her 
mouth and launched it at Bob's de- 
voted head — 

"Of all the fools in earth by heaven 
accursed, 

The drunkard should be reckoned as 
the worst. 
No beast that walks the plain, or bird 
that flies, 

Doth act so base a part, or so 
unwise." 

And so on, twenty or thirty lines 
through! Anger lent fire and gave 
vigor to her oratory, pent-up feelings 
gave it expression, and it is doubted 
if any crowd ever listened so intently 
to Susan's utterance of the stilted 
lines. When she had finished, her 
audience broke into a united and pro- 
longed roar of laughter, and in the 
midst of it Susan clambered into the 
cart, and the shamed and crestfallen 
Bob drove off at the top of the don- 
key's speed. 

It wa3 not a pleasant ride home, 
by the winding, lovely country roads. 
Bob's explanation of now he had been 
offered a glass of "Tom and Jerry" 
to warm him a bit, how it had flown 
to his head, and he had gone on al- 
most without knowing it, from bad to 
worse, and his painful sense of re- 
morse over it all did not soothe Susan's 
sense of injury, or make her expres- 
sion of that sense any less irritating 
to Bob, and it was two desperately 
angry and widely estranged people 
who by-and-by reached the little 
Florence homestead. 

Bob Went to the Dogs 

Bob went rapidly "to the 'dogs" 
after this. Drink dulled his feelings 
of disgrace and wrongdoing, and he 
sought the public house to make him- 
self feel like a man, by becoming 
worse than a brute. He carried his 
new manhood home, and' asserted it 
there by beating his wife and chil- 
dren. 

One night, hia drunken wickedness 
climaxed, and after some defiant 
words from Susan, he threw the 
poker at her, but fortunately missed 
her and it hit the wall beyond her 
head. "Now I'll end you!" he said. 
"Get into that bed, there!" 

Half paralyzed with fright, Susan 
dragged herself to it, and threw her- 
self prone. Did he mean it? His 
awful face, white with passion, and 
the dull, but murderous look in his 
eyes, said yes. 

He went into the other room, and 
she thought it was for a knife. His 
purpose changed, and he did not come 
back, but she lay there expecting him 
till the morning, shivering with ter- 
ror, suffering the pangs of death over 
and over, in apprehension. Then, 
when daylight brought hopes of help, 
and relieved her fears, the thought 
came to her again, "If I'd been true 
to God, this'd naver 'a happened." 

Bob was frightened into repentance 
by learning in sober senses what he 



The Story of a Valiant Sou! 

BY THE LATE ELIZABETH SWIFT BRENGLE 
Brought up-to-date by "J." 



had done, and went off and signed the 
pledge. He kept it too for several 
years. But, sober and hard-working 
as they both were now, they did not 
prosper. Sometimes they made a little 
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money, but more often they lost, and 
the average went down instead of up. 
Susan always went to praying in the 
ebb of their fortunes, hut left it off 
and forgot God when the tide turned 
in her favor. 

Fortune in the West 

Business continued so dull, and 
their success in it so doubtful that 
Bob and Susan finally decided to try 
their fortunes afresh in the Western 
world, and the day was fixed for Bob 
to go. 

But the day before he sailed, Susan 
saw The Salvation Army for the first 
time. She heard the roll of the drum 
on the still air, and throwing a shawl 
over her head ran out to see the peo- 
ple who followed it. 

She followed on till they reached 
the very worst part of the city, and 
there the crowd began to jostle and 
rush, and stone them. That roused 
her sympathy and she was prepared 
to defend them. 

"Did you see them pelted?" she 
asked of a bystander. A man in the 
ranks heard the question and turned 
towards her: "God will pelt you!" 
he called out. 

Susan was angry and went away 
home. God had pelted her, with both 
rocks and roses, with prosperity and 
poverty, but all these things had fail- 
ed to make her think of him aright. 
So Bob sailed for Canada and left h-jr' 
This was long, long years before The 
Army took in hand the sending of 
wives and families to join their hus- 
bands in Canada, and it was a weary 
time waiting for the money which 
the husband was to send her for her 
own and the children's passages. 

But at last the money came, and 
Susan joined Bob. She had come to 
Canada. But not yet as a Mission- 
ary—far from that! The ear of God's 
fair planting and nourishing was mil- 
dewed, shrunken and well nigh spoil- 
ed, and was now neither fit for food 
nor seed. 

Shoemaking and washing were bet- 
ter paid in Toronto than in Leeds, 
and the family fortunes mended fast. 
But before she had reached a very 
lofty pinnacle of prosperity Susan be- 
took herself to some revival meetings 
held in a Methodist Church in Park- 
dale, and there she got restored. 
That building afterwards became an 
Army Citadel, and so Susan was in 
the habit of saying, "If the place 
where I got good for my soul 
wasn't an Army Hall it turned into 
one." 



But although it was a Methodist 
Church, Holiness was not preached 
there, and Susan did not regain her 
old heart purity and fire, and made 
no striking progress along the nar- 
row way. Furthermore, she consider- 
ed it "not necessary" to give up tak- 
ing a glass of beer for her supper, 
as she had formed the ha.bit of doing 
three years before, during an illness. 
She was under continual condemn- 
ation for it, but dodged the eighth 
chapter of Romans and held on to her 
beer. 

The Army is Coming 

There was an extra .meeting to be 
held in the church, for which the 
minister had prepared some hand- 
bills, and Susan was given a number 
to take around to the houses where 
she went in a regular round deliver- 
ing fish — for she had taken to buying 
and selling again. When she reach- 
ed the house of her Class-leader, his 
wife told her that The Salvation 
Army was coming to Parkdale. So, 
wherever she left bills and fish, 
Susan left that piece of information 
too, and advertised them well about 
the place. 

The next night was dark and foggy, 
and the then unpaved streets of Park- 
dale showed like black rivers of mud 
where the street lights streamed 
across them. Susaii heard the sound 
of the drum, saw the glimmer of 
torches, and there they came, six or 
eight men and women singing as if 
they mistook the fog for sunshine and 
the four inches of Toronto mud (of 
those days of course) for gold-paved 
streets. 

What triumphantly venturesome 

spirits there were in The Army of 

those days. How little the members 

■ of that fighting band knew they were 

among those who were laying the 




foundations of the mighty Army 
which now proclaims its' message 
across the Dominion. How little they 
dreamed of the thousands who would 
look back to their day, and wish they 
had been among them — been permit- 
ted to be, numbered with our pioneers. 
Truly they were Empire builders! 

"They've got something I haven't 
got, to plough through that mud," 
soliloquised Susan. Truly thev had, 
Susan! You were not then a "Mother 
of Souls," and in spite of the bill dis- 
tribution, and class attendance, no 
one could yet consider you a mission- 
ary to the land of the Maple Leaf., 
(To be continued) 
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BANDSMEN LOVE THEIR MUSIC, 
THE SONGSTERS? HEAR THEM SING ! 

BUT THEIR JOY BECOMES ECSTATIC 
WHEN A PENITENT'S IN THE RING ! 
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METHOD IN SONG-MAKING 

Blending of the Spiritual With 
the Practical 

Of course, some understanding of 
the rules for song-writing is neces- 
sary, and this I fortunately obtained 
from one of our Army leaders when 
first I commenced to make verse 
some three or four years ago. 

At the present time, in all my writ- 
ing, whether of songs or short poems, 
I find I must possess a deep spiritual 
knowledge, and realize a continued 
crying out for light — more light — 
on Divine things. While thus in touch 
with God's Spirit, I am always open 
to receive the whisper of a new reve- 
lation, or the sudden revival of some 
grand truth already mine. It is then, 
when a brilliant light shines, or a still 
small voice speaks, or a martial 
spirit fires' my soul — it is then, and 
only then, that I write. 

Should my new thought lend itself 
to application by means of singing, I 
proceed to find my theme — for there 
is a kinship between the inspirations 
of music and words — and the two 
help each other. 

In the actual making of the verse, 
I, close my thoughts in on that one 
idea. This practice helps my brain to 
hear my soul's crying out for God, 
and as a consequence the words form 
on my lips. If I am slow and heavy, 
I make strenuous efforts to bestir 
myself, sometimes by humming the 
tune over and over again, or by 
walking the room and asking God to 
help me. I invariably place pen and 
paper upon the table, and keep hard 
on to the theme, until, line by line, 
my soul tells its desires, and my 
thoughts carry me along in a spirited, 
invigorating flovv. 

My verses written, I look them 
over, correct my grammatical errors, 
and then arrange, them in proper 
order. Finally, I give the song to 
God for His glory.— A. O. 



WHY NOT ORCHESTRAS? 

The more one becomes familial 
with Salvation Army Bandsmen, and, 
indeed, with the musical women of 
The Army, the more it is evident that 
a very considerable number might 
become, if they so determined, 
double-handed musicians. And it is 
because there is no final and com- 
plete expression of our musical need 
in the wind instrument that our mu- 
sicians generally should, as far as 
may be possible to them,' look 
to the other forms of musical aid, 
and wherever possible, introduce a 
little more tone and variety to our 
meetings, and especially to those 
meetings held indoors. 

Who can assess the value of our 
efficient Bands on the streets, in the 
great open-air, in the parks, and In 
the big demonstrations? They have 
done incalculable service, and with- 
out a doubt they will continue to do 
so. But all this we should do, and 
yet not leave the other. undone. Why, 
therefore, should not every Corps 
turn its attention to the small orches- 
tra for indoors ? It would, in many 
cases, he much more acceptable for 
the singing, and for the support of 
solo and duet work, and for the 
backing of Songsters' productions 



THE MUSIC EDITORIAL DEPARTMENT 

A Review of its History, Work, and Scope of Influence 

By the Editor of "The Bandsman and Songster" 
(Continued from last week) 



PERSONALITIES flit in and out of 
our story, making pleasing relief 
to the many cold and formal details 
that must of necessity find a place in 
an historical review of this kind. Our 
chapter this week will deal with 
Staff-Captain Coles, one of our fore- 
most composers, who was a member 
of the Music Editorial Staff for a pe- 
riod of two years — to be precise, from 
March 12, 1923, until the August of 
1925. His was an emergency appoint- 
ment, he being taken from the Edit- 
orial Department at 101 Queen Vic- 
toria Street to join the Music Editor- 
ial Staff when Colonel Hawkes had 
been laid low with a somewhat pro- 
longed illness. 

Curious little memories of this 
period linger in the Staff-Captain's 
mind, one being of a strident-voiced 
gramophone, which did its -best — or 
worst — from the open window of a 
house adjoining the Editorial Office; 
another, of the joyful chickens which 
made merry -in a nearby yard ; not 
forgetting the out-of-tune street min- 
strels who serenaded the Department 
from time to time. 

Long years before his entry into 
the Music Editorial domain, however, 
"B. C." had become acquainted with 
the art of music making. It was as 
a boy at International Headquarters 
that he commenced to write music, 
) and when the Prize March Competi- 
titions were instituted by General 
Bramwell. Booth, this set him going in 
all earnest, and he wrote a march 
which the Chalk Farm Band, of which 
he was a member, played over for 
him. "Of this effort," he says, "I 
was as proud as any parent of a new- 
born babe. Wrapping up the MS. 
carefully, I took it to Headquarters 
and showed it to Lt.-Colonel Hawkes, 
who, I cannot add, went into raptures 
or hailed it as a world's masterpiece; 
as a matter of fact I gathered that 
my knowledge of harmony was not 
all it might be, and I promptly bade 
a sad farewell to my pride .and joy 
and cast it into the wastepaper bas- 
ket." 

An Encouraging Proposition 

But nothing daunted the young en- 
thusiast who kept on trying, studying 
harder than ever. Then his father 
came forward with an encouraging 
proposition; he offered his boy ten 
shillings if he secured a prize in the 
next competition. 

"I meant to get that ten shillings," 



says Bram, "and I wrote a new 
march, the first movement of which 
came to me whilst lying one night in 
bed." This composition was entered 
for the second annual music competi- 
tions, and it was in this way that 
Staff-Captain Coles, at the age of 
eighteen, made his dramatic entry . 
into The Army's composer circle with 
his Third Prize march. In the follow- 
ing year's competition he again won 
third prize with "Under the Colors" 
march. He was only just out of his 
teens when he wrote his first selec- 
tion, "Atonement," of which beautiful 
piece he says, "It just came to me!" 

"The Man of Sorrows" 

Of the other compositions written 
prior to "B.C.'s" joining the Music 
Editorial Staff might be mentioned 
"The Man of Sorrows." There is a 
story concerning the writing of this 
piece that is worth repeating here. 

Hung prominently in our home 
(says the Staff -Captain) is a picture 
of Christ. The Man of Sorrows is seen 
turning toward a path — rough, 
gloomy, and forbidding. ' In, the dark 
distance can be dimly discerned Cal- 
vary, and to this the shadow-hung 
path leads. The face is turned so that 
one can see those sad eyes. How that 
picture lias spoken to me — of infinite 
compassion, uufathomed sorrow, ten- 
derest pity, and exquisite grief! And 
yet it is a manly face, holding the 
look of One who has seen what lie3 
at the end of the road, and yet faces 
it, calm and unafraid. From the first 
I longed to express in music what 
the artist has expressed on canvas. 
The meditation is a humble, and, I 
fear, an unworthy attempt to do so. 

The idea of it was really born while: 
I was in hospital with an attack of 
malaria, at the conclusion of my ser- 
vice in khaki. One night as I lay in 
a raging fever, it seemed as if a door 
in the heavens opened and some deep- 
ly solemn melodies came floating- 
down to me. I tried to memorize 
them, and when my wife came to yisit 
me, begged paper and pencil and jot- 
ted some of the captured strains 
down. While convalescing at a little 
cottage at Hastings' I developed the 
music, and Anally completed 
the meditation. The picture of 
the Man of Sorrows which I 
had so often looked upon was 
the dominant Inspiration of 
the composition." 

(To be continued) 



FETCHED HIM FROM BED 

Why Glace Bay Bandmaster 
Gladly Sacrificed Sleep 

There is an "epidemic of interest" 
and an increasing demand for "Our 
Own Make" instruments, report.? 
Major Sparks, the Trade Secretary/ 
The "Triumphonic" instruments are 
especially popular. In support of this, 
the following cheery epistle from Ad- 
jutant Woolcott, of Glace Bay, will be 
of interest: 

"Regarding the new instruments— 
I know you will be anxious to know 
if they arrived O.K. and what the 
folks think of them. 

"Well, let me say in the first place, 
that they were well packed, and ar- 
rived in the very best of condition. 
My Bandmaster had been working all 
night and was just about to go to 
bed when I 'phoned him that I had 
three cases down at the Hall, and he 
got here as fast as the car could 
bring him! It would have done your 
heart good to have seen the expres- 
sion on his face as he pulled out one 
instrument after another and heard 
his expression — 'Aren't they beau- 
ties?' And the drum! My, it took 
his eye! 

"I have had the instruments on dis- 
play in one of the stores of the town, 
and 'everybody' is pleased with them. 
To-night we are having a moonlight 
excursion to try and raise something 
towards our next payment." 



WHO IS THIS? 

That's what the Editor aaid, the 
other day, when lie picked up the 
photo engraving produced herewith. 
Perhaps our readers will tell us who 
he is and what he doea and where. 



We, of course, , admit that a very 
large number of our Bands have, by 
training, modulation, sympathetic ob- 
servation and culture, secured a very 
fine indoor expression, and the ac- 
companiment of songs, whether of a 
congregational character, Songsters, 
or small company, is all that can be 
desired; that is, so far as the Brass 
Band goes. But what a valuable addi- 
tion it would be, even if it did not to 
some extent supplant the indoor work 
of the' full Band, if an orchestra run- 
ning from six to fourteen, or even to 
twenty. Instruments, could be secured. 
It would be of incalculable service in 
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the Prayer-meeting. 
We admit that four, 
six, or eight brass 
instruments, s k i 1- 
fully handled and 
with the modula- 
tion necessary, are - ^ 
of great service in a i 
Prayer-meeting; but they \ 
cannot quite be regarded 
as being quite equal to the 
lighter instruments referred to, 



Has the Call come to you to be- 
come an Officer? Read the Commis- 
sioner's stirring appeal in this issue. 
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A FAITHFUL SOLDIER 

Lisgar Street Veteran Hears the 
"Well Done!" 

Brother Matchett was one of the 
oldest Salvationists in Lisgar Street, 
both in age and service. In recent 
years he lias, through advancing 
age, been unable to attend the meet- 
ings as regularly as he wished. The 
week previous to his death he was as 
usual, taking a walk near his home 
when he slipped and broke his thigh. 
Shortly after he was promoted to 
Glory. 

Lt.-Colonel McAmmond conducted 
the Funeral service in the absence of 
the Officers. Many old comrades 
gathered to pay their tribute to a 
faithful Soldier. 

The Memorial service for our late 
comrade was held on the following 
Sunday night. It was conducted by 
Major Cameron CR), who was sta- 
tioned here over thirty-live years ago 
and who spoke in glowing terms of 
Brother Matehett's faithfulness in the 
early days. He also recalled many 
other old veterans, most of whom 
have crossed the River. 

The Major's address on "Prepared- 
ness," made a deep impression and 
at the close we rejoiced over two 
young men who gave themselves to 
God and have since then attended the 
meetings regularly and have also wit- 
nessed to the change that has taken 
place in their lives. 

Brother Bell, on behalf of the Sol- 
diery, and Sister Pinaon, Young Peo- 
ple's Sergeant-Major, on behalf of 
Locals and Young People's Workers, 
spoke very feelingly as to their 
knowledge of our late comrade. 

For over twenty years our late 
comrade was a Welcome Sergeant 
and was proud of being a door- 
keeper for the Lord! 

He was, until stricken with illness, 
one of the most regular attendants 
at the meetings, and while we miss 
his familiar figure we are assured 
he has gone to be with Christ. 

His daughter, Major Matchett, of 
the U.S.A., prayed very earnestly 
that the passing of her beloved father 
would be used in bringing many into 
closer relationship with God. — T.H.B. 

READY' FOR THE CALL 

Essex Comrade Promoted to 
Glory 

Brother Mike. Farrough was pro- 
moted to Glory on Sunday, August 
24th. During his illness, which lasted 
over a year, he maintained a very 
happy soul experience. 

His wife was called home in June 
last year. Other members of the fam- 
ily are the two children, Arthur and 
Mildred. 

A large crowd attended the Funeral 
service in The Army Citadel on Tues- 
day, which was conducted by the 
Corps Officers. 



"Blessed are the Meek" 

Commandant Lydia Dunster Enters Into Her Rest 
A NOBLE LIFE OF GRACIOUS MINISTRY 
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,LESSED are the meek," said 
the Master, "for they shall 
inherit the earth." Com- 
mandant Lydia Dunster was one of 
this blessed company, and many to-day 
bless the memory of this unassuming 
sister of mercy, whose fragrance was 
like the lily hidden from human 
gaze. More than one poor girl, 
broken on the wheel of life, will 
cherish the day she ever caught that 
fragrance, which re-sweetened her 
life, revived new hope, and gave new 
vision. Tokens were frequently re- 
ceived by the Commandant — either 
in the form of a little note or bou- 
quet of flowers bespeaking the sin- 
cere gratitude of a happily re- 
established girl. And when the token 
was received the Commandant would 
quietly smile and say — without ever 
divulging the name — "It is from one 
of our girls." It was for these fallen 
women that for several years she 
toiled in various Rescue Homes in 
Canada, abandoning herself unstint- 
'ingly to the betterment of her pro- 
teges. 

The girls would sometimes re- 
quest the Commandant to purchase 
certain little articles for their per- 
sonal use. She would put herself to 
endless trouble to fulfil these re- 
quests, g'oing from store to store 
until she found the exact article, 
rather than purchasing something 
inferior. Only a little thing perhaps, 
but it was an index to the character 
of this kindly-souled, conscientious 
comrade. 

The Commandant's health had 
been failing since last March, but 
only for three weeks had she been 
actually confined to her room. Brave- 
ly she bore the suffering of a pain- 
racked body, emerging from frequent 
paroxysms with a steadily weakening 
frame, but with increasing faith, so 
that she was able to exclaim to those 
who anxiously watched at her bed- 
side: "Fear not, I am with thee; be 
not dismayed." . 

When she saw that the end was 
drawing near, she faced it with 
characteristic fortitude: "All's well," 
she said; "I am not afraid; there's 
nothing to settle up." 

"All's well!" With this ringing as- 
surance she entered the Valley of the 
Shadow. In her last conscious mo- 
ments, Major Clarke said to her, 
"Well, dear, you are almost Home." 
"Yes, almost," was her faint re- 
sponse, and on the Monday, at 
1 a.m., her spirit winged its flight 
to the Realms Above. She was 
Home at last! 





[For this oorner we wel- 
come from our readers mes- 
sages which are likely to 
be of comfort, cheer and 
blessing to others.] 




STRAINS OF ARMY MUSIC AROUSE AN ERSTWHILE 
CANDIDATE WHO DREW BACK 



A FEW Saturday evenings ago our 
comrades were sent for to go to 
Maple, to sing and play to a dying 
woman (writes Corps Cadet Robin- 
son, of Richmond Hill Corps) . We 
were able to bring much comfort 
and blessing to her. The strains of 
music were carried a -couple of blocks 
away, where a nurse was attending 
another sick woman. This nurse had 
at one time been an accepted Candi- 
date, but had, sad to say, drawn back, 



and had become a backslider. The 
music brought conviction to her. 

Last Sunday night she was present 
in our meeting, conducted by Captain 
Gennery and Lieutenant Pilfrey. The 
Captain spoke to her in the Prayer- 
meeting and found that she used to be 
one of his Soldiers. We rejoiced when 
she gave her heart to God at the 
Mercy-seat. 

This proves to us the good our 
Open-airs do. 



"Our comrade knew something 
about that 'trust which brings the 
triumph,' " declared Colonel Henry, 
the Chief Secretary, in commencing 
the Funeral service at the Temple, 
on Wednesday afternoon, August 
27th. "In the hours of darkness, of 
pain and agony she was able to say, 
Tn Thee, O Lord, do I put my 
trust,' " 

tier noble life and gracious minis- 
tration to the bodies and souls of 
those in her care, was ample reason 
for giving thanks to God in prayer, 
as did Colonel Adby. Mrs. Colonel 
Henry's Scripture reading was calcu- 
lated to restore calm and inspire 




Commandant Lydia Dunster 

hope to those who sorrowed, "for we 
, sorrow not even as others which 
have no hope," read Mrs. Henry, 
laying emphasis on Paul's sound 
words: "For if we believe that Jesus 
died and rose again, even so them 
also which sleep in Jesus will God 
bring with Him." 

It was of this hope, born of 
fellowship with Jesus, that the Chief 
Secretary spoke further. He briefly 
sketched the Commandant's career 
and, on behalf of Officers and friends 
paid affectionate tribute to her life 
and service. The Colonel conveyed, 
too, the deep sympathy of Commis- 
sioner and Mrs. Hay, who held the 
Commandant in high esteem. 

Thirty years ago the promoted 
warrior, with her constant com- 
panion of forty-two years — , Staff- 
Captain Hannah Broster — stayed at 
the Quarters of Lt.-Colonel and Mrs. 
McAmmond, in Winnipeg, while 
awaiting an appointment. The Col- 
onel recalled the warm friendship 
which sprang up as a result of that 
association. It was her joy, the Col- 
onel declared, although bearing many 
responsibilities, to carry "another 
burden," if the need arose. 

Colonel Adby added to the sacred- 
ness of this occasion by an appro- 
priate solo. 

The Commandant's "unswerving 
consecration" had greatly impressed 
Lt.-Colonel DesBrisay, .under whom 
the former worked for many years, 
prior to her retirement. Often she 
had marvelled at the Commandant's 
ceaseless devotion to duty and had 
been led to say: "Here is a woman 
who has given herself unreservedly 
to God and duty." Nothing was too 
much trouble for her when the in- 
terests of the girls in her charge 
were at stake. 

Prayer by the Chief Secretary 
concluded the service, and the fallen 
warrior was borne to her last rest- 
ing-place in Mount Pleasant Ceme- 
tery. The pall-bearers consisted of 



Staff-Captain Snowden, Command- 
ant Barclay, Adjutants Pollock and 
Larman, Ensign Barr and Captain 
Pearo. 

Colonel Henry also conducted the ' 
interment at the Cemetery. 

* * * 

The Commandant's call for Ofn- 
cership came to her from the Kent- 
ish town of New Brompton, England, 
her career commencing at Southall 
Corps, whence she was appointed in 
1889. Many Field appointments fol- 
lowed, among them being three 
Birmingham Corps and three Corps 
in Belfast, Ireland. 

In January, 1900, a new era began 
for the Commandant — in Canada. 
Moosejaw was the first of four Field 
appointments, and then, came her 
transferance to the Women's Social 
Work, in November, 1901. Montreal, 
Hamilton, St. John, Winnipeg, To- 
ronto and Vancouver were cities in 
which the Commandant performed 
worthy service. Special work at Ter- 
ritorial Headquarters was the last 
work engaged in before retirement 
from active service, in 1923. . 

* a. * 

During her entire career the Com- 
mandant had been closely associated 
with Staff-Captain Hannah Broster. 
It will be understood how keenly 
the Staff-Captain feels the; loss 
of one whom she looked upon as a 
sister more than as a fellow-worker. 
Deepest sympathy will be felt for 
our comrade, who is far from well con- 
sequent upon the strain of the try- 
ing weeks that have just passed. The 
Staff-Captain wishes "The War Cry" 
to express her deepest gratitude to 
the many Officers and friends who 
have shown sympathy, both during 
the illness of the Commandant and 
since her passing. 

It! & * 

"Only remembered by what we 
have done," are the familiar words of 
the song. And truly freighted ■ with 
the evidence of love, sacrifice and de- 
votion to duty is the record of Com- 
mandant Dunster's life, as remember- 
ed by those who knew her best, and 
as related by them at the Memorial 
service, conducted by Lt.-Colonel Des- 
Brisay, in the Toronto Temple, on 
Sunday evening, August 31st. 

"My faith looks up to Thee," was 
the opening song. Major Macaulay 
invoked the blessing of God upon the 
service. After Major Clarke had read 
a. portion, of Revelation 7, and at the 
conclusion of the second song, Staff- 
Captain Broster, with deep feeling, 
told of first meeting the Commandant 
forty-two years ago — of the two then . 
kneeling together and consecrating 
themselves body, soul and spirit, to 
Christ and His service; how all down 
through the years, they had labored 
together; of the Commandant's .self- 
effacing life of ministration to the 
needy. The Staff-Captain closed her 
remarks with an earnest appeal to 
the young to consecrate their lives • 
to God's service. "Abide with me," 
was touchingly sung by the Songster 
Brigade. Major Clarke, who had lived 
under the same roof as the departed 
comrade for the past year, spoke of 
the Commandant's unselfish service, 
of her cheerfulness when suffering,, of 
the blessed assurance that caused' her 
to joyously anticipate the Call to 
Higher Service. 

The Temple Band rendered the ap- 
propriate selection: "There is no 
night in the Homeland." After a few 
remarks from Adjutant Larman, the 
Corps Officer, the Songster Brigade 
sang the Commandant's favorite 
song: "How firm a Foundation." Bri- 
gadier Easton (R) presided at the 
piano. 

Lt.-Colonel DesBrisay prefaced her 
address with, words of loving and 
glowing tribute to the life and service 
of the departed comrade. Two young 
women, who had been convicted, re- 
turned to the Hall after leaving for 
the late Open-air, and, kneeling at the 
Mercy-seat, claimed forgiveness and 
voiced their determination to follow 
Christ,—- David Shankland. 
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THE CHIEF SECRETARY 



Leads Inspiring Meetings at 

Dovercourt, Where Windsor I 

Band Features in a Week-End 

Campaign 

KEEN interest in Army circles 
was aroused by the visit of the 
Windsor I Band to Dovercourt (To- 
ronto) last week-end. The happy mel- 
ody-makers from th e Border point 
arrived in the Queen City on Satur- 
day afternoon, and enjoyed a happy 
hour or so of fraternizing with their 
Dovercourt compatriots. Colonel 

Adby and Lt.-Colonel McAmmond 
were the guests on this occasion. 

A joint Open-air at a busy Bloor 
Street intersection, preceded the mu- 
sical festival at night. Colonel Adby 
was the genial chairman, and the 
numbers by both visiting and local 
organizations, as well as individual 
items, won merited applause on all 
hands. 

The visit of the Chief Secretary to 
Dovercourt for the morning and eve- 
ning meetings on Sunday was an 
added attraction, and his powerful 
addresses made strong appeal to all, 
inspiring and uplifting. 

A tremendous crowd thronged the 
building for the Salvation meeting, 
scores being unable to gain entrance. 
In fact many stood outside and lis- 
tened to the service, for want of bet- 
ter accommodation. 

The largest attendance for some 
time also marked the outdoor service 
in Willowdale Park in the afternoon. 
The music of the Windsor Band was 
enjoyed by hundreds, including scores 
of local and visiting Salvationists. 

The grand finale of a glorious 
week-end was the Sunnyside pro- 
gram, where sacred music was 
dispensed to the pleasuring throngs 
at this famous resort centre. Hun- 
dreds stood about to listen. Colonel 
Henry presided over this event, and 
an appropriate Scripture portion was 
read by Colonel Adby. 

The visit of the Windsor I Band 
was keenly appreciated by the Dover- 
court comrades, as well as by the 
large company of Salvationists and 
friends who were given this opportu- 
nity of hearing this fine aggregation 
of musicians from the Border Cities. 



WITH THE SALVATION BATTALIONS 

THROUGHOUT THE FAR-SPREAD TERRITORY 



UNITED TO SERVE 

On Saturday the Hamilton III Cita- 
del was full of friends and comrades, 
who thus conveyed their good wishes 
to Sister Vera Rainey and Brother 
Norman Hollingsworth, who were 
married on that occasion. The cere- 
mony was performed by Field-Major 
Mercer. 

The bride's sister, and Songster 
Ethel Hollingsworth were the bride's 
attendants. Bandsman Cyril Mercer 
supported the bridegroom. 

Prayer was offered by Captain C. 
Turner, and Brother Hollingsworth, 
father of the bridegroom, admonished 
the young couple to always put God 
first in their lives. 

Commandant Johnston also spoke 
and Songster S. Robinson soloed. A 
reception was held at the home of 
Brother and Sister Hollingsworth. 



"THEIR WORKS DO 
FOLLOW THEM!" 

When preparing your Will, please 
remember the great needs of The 
Salvation Army, and so enable its 
beneficent Mission of Mercy to con- 
tinue when you have passed away. 

"I GIVE, DEVISE AND BE- 
QUEATH unto The Governing 
Council of The Salvation Army, 
Canada East Territory, tne sum of 

$ (or my 

property, known as No, > 

In the City or Town of ; K 

to be used and applied by them at 
their discretion for the general 
purposes of The Salvation Army 
in the said Territory. 

If the Testator desires the fund 
or the proceeds of sale of property 
used in certain work, then add the 
following clause: "For use in 
Rescue (or other) work carried on 
by The Salvation Army." 

For further Information, apply 

COMMISSIONER JAMES HAY, 
20 Albert Street, 

Toronto 2. 



EIGHT SOULS AT ALTAR 

New Soldiers Welcomed 

OTTAWA I (Ensign and Mrs. 
Mundy) — We are experiencing an 
outpouring of the Holy Spirit in this 
Corps. We have had the good for- 
tune of welcoming a number of new 
Soldiers into the Corps, including 
Staff-Captain and Mrs. Bourne who 
take charge of the Subscribers' De- 
partment, a new departure for this 
Division. They brought with them 
their three sons, two of whom are 
filling positions to good effect in the 
Band; their daughter has linked up 
with the Songsters. Major McElhiney, 
who is in charge of the Men's Social 
Work, and his daughter, have also en- 
tered the Corps. We are looking for- 
ward to welcoming Mrs, Major Mc- 
Elhiney and another daughter in the 
near future. 

This week-end's services were re- 
plete with blessing and inspiration for 
all. On Thursday morning the En- 
sign spoke on "Pentecostal Power," 
and at the close of the service eight 
seekers knelt at the Altar. — T.H.D. 



AUSTRALIA TO CANADA 

Where Backslider Returns 

BRIDGEBURG (Captain Piclie, 
Lieutenant Harris) — Interest is being- 
maintained and attendances are good. 
On a recent Sunday the meetings 
were conducted by Envoy Hollings- 
worth, and at night one soul returned 
to the Fold, a young girl, who at one 
time had been an ardent Salvationist, 
and was ready to enter the Training- 
Garrison in Australia, but fell into 
the way of error. 

The Open-airs are being increased 
and we journeyed to Stevensville on a 
recent Saturday and brought the mes- 
sage to the people there, besides at 
our regular stands at Fort Erie and 
the home centre. 

SUMMER VISITORS 

ORANGEVILLE (Captain Bond, 
Lieutenant Williams) — We had the 
pleasure of having a visiting Salva- 
tionist with us recently, and he led 
our cottage Prayer-meeting for us 
one night. His message was of inter- 
est and profit. 



TRAINING TO FIGHT 



Do You want to give your life 
for God and Souls ? 



Our Next Training Session Commences on 

SEPTEMBER 24th 




THERE ARE A FEW VACANCIES. ACT NOW 
AND ACT FOR ETERNITY 

Apply to your Divisional Commander or write to the Candidates' 
Secretary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 



FORMER LEADERS WEL- 
COMED 

LISGAFv STREET (Commandant 
and Mrs. Barclay) — Recently during 
the furlough of our Officers we had 
with us Envoy Alward for a Sunday. 
He was ably assisted by Field-Major 
and Mrs. Parsons (R), who were sta- 
tioned here ten years ago and who 
were warmly welcomed by all on ac- 
count of their faithful and devoted 
service during their stay. 

The Envoy's address on "Prayer" 
in the Holiness meeting was very in- 
spiring, i 

The night meeting took the form of 
a Memorial service for our late com- 
rade Brother Matchett, and was con- 
ducted by Major Cameron (R). 

FIVE CORPS UNITE ' 

WESTVILLE (Lieutenant Park) — 
On Tuesday the 13th, we held our an- 
nual picnic at Loch Broome. The 
weather was fine and one hundred 
and fifty comrades and friends gath- 
ered to enjoy the day. 

Last Sunday morning the service 
was conducted by Sergeant-Major . 
Chisholm while Lieutenant Williams 
of Pictou, piloted the Salvation meet- 
ing. 

Recently two seekers knelt at the 
Mercy-seat. 

On Monday the Officers and Soldiers 
of the five Corps in the County met at 
Westville, where a rousing Open-air 
and public meeting was held. These 
meetings are a source of blessing and 
encouragement to those who attend. 
— Dauntless. 



Hand this " "War Cry" to your 
neighbor. 



On a recent week-end we had with 
us Lieutenant Overall. Her visit was 
enjoyed by those who attended our 
meetings. 

On the Sunday night following, Ad- 
jutant Chapman, of Kitchener, who 
was stationed at Orangeville some 
years ago, led us in our meetings. One 
of the Soldiers from Peterboro was 
with us this past week-end. — "Ever 
Dauntless." 

CORPS CADETS ACTIVE 

ST. JOHN II (Lieutenant Carter) 
—On Wednesday night Staff-Captain 
Ellery paid a visit to our Young Peo- 
ple's Legion. Two week-end meetings 
were piloted by Staff-Captain and 
Mrs. Riches in real good style. We 
had good crowds during the day and 
two seekers crowned the efforts of 
the week-end.. 

Our six Corps Cadets, who are quite 
an asset to the Corps, are taking 
prominent part in the Open-airs and 
meetings and helping out generally. 
We are having good times. — A.D.E. 

THE FOUNTAIN PEN 

RICHMOND HILL (Captain Lynch, 
Lieutenant Cooke) — Staff - Captain 
and Mrs. Keith paid us a much ap- 
preciated visit. Although it was wet 
outside the Fire of the Holy Ghost 
was with us. The Staff-Captain's ad- 
dress in the Salvation meeting 
brought encouragement to many. 

In the late Open-air every one was 
happy when Lt.-Colonel McAmmond 
came and joined us. The Staff- 
Captain gave a very helpful address 
to the Company meeting on the 
"Fountain-pen." — Corps Cadet P. 
Robinson. 



HER WALLS TO 

SPEAK SALVATION 

(Continued from page S) 
through the erection of this building, 
that even the wanderer may find 
something recalling him to the ways 
of pleasantness and paths of peace 
from which he has gone astray, and 
that all may find Salvation here, was 
expressed in the prayer in which Mrs. 
Hay consecrated the home of the new 
Weston Corps. 

Especially neatly put was tho 
thought of His Worship the Mayor 
of Weston when he said: "Many of 
us who would do honor to this occa- 
sion don't belong to The Army; but 
we feel that The Army belongs to 
us!" 

The Chief Citizen, who had to hurry 
off to another appointment which was 
already belated, warmly applauded 
the coming of The Army into the 
town. 

Sonorous, too, was the phraseology 
of the Psalms from which the Com- 
missioner read, describing the opening 
of God's House in days of yore. Pro- 
ceeding to compare the mighty edi- 
fices of the long-gone past with "This 
little house," he added, "but what 
may it not become ?" The great thing 
was not that which was visible at 
the present but that which, by the 
grace of God, would yet be seen. 
Drawing upon his own experience, the 
Commissioner opened the eyes of the 
audience regarding the prospects of a 
Salvation centre such as that they 
had opened that evening. 

The Army Needed 

The Army was needed in the world, 
the history of the' Organization had 
proved that in a wonderful way. If 
God did the building of the Corps 
at Weston, making its Soldiers as 
"lively stones," part of an institution 
of soul-saving service, then all would 
be well. In any case he was assur- 
ed, according to the announcement 
he had seen at the entrance of the 
town saying, "Weston Welcomes 
You!" that The Army would not only 
be needed, but wanted. 

A vigorously-presented appeal for 
funds, by Colonel Henry, saw a good 
response, nearly three hundred dol- 
lars, the cost of the seating of the 
building, being raised. 

The Rev. W. E. Mackey, "from the 
Church next door," expressed his 
gratification at the spirit which he 
found operating in The Army and re- 
iterated the words quoted on the 
town's entrance, "We Welcome You!" 
Mrs. Hay made an appeal on behalf 
of the Women's Home League. Bri- 
gadier Calvert gave details of the 
scheme and Lt.-Colonel McAmmond 
added a word, ere the Commissioner, 
in a concluding phrase said: "God 
bless the Corps. May this be a happy 
place; a holy place!" Mrs. Colonel 
Henry's prayer closed the meeting. 
West Toronto Corps Band rendered 
several items of music during the eve- 
ning, including among others the 
"Carry on" March, and the "On to 
Victory" Selection, thus musically ex- 
pressing the unanimous desire that 
the new Corps may achieve every 
success. 



SALVATIONIST 

NONAGENARIAN 

SACKVILLE (Captain Dawe, Lieu- 
tenant McCallum) — Sister Mrs. Will- 
iam Bulmer recently celebrated her, 
93rd birthday. The Sister3 of the'. 
Corps met at her home and held a 
service. Sister Mrs. Bulmer testi- 
fied to the fact that over thirty years 
ago God had saved her. Lieutenant 
McCallum spoke of her years of faith- 
ful service in the ranks of The Army 
since it first opened Are in Sackville. 



VISITORS LEND A HAND 

KITCHENER (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Chapman) — We were pleased to have in 
our midst recently Sergeant-Major Reid, 
of Detroit Temple Corps, who at one 
time fought side by side with Adjutant 
Chapman, In Frederiaton, N.B. The 
Sergeant-Major of "Walkorville Corps 
was also present and gave a testimony. 

In the evening meeting Sister Mrs. 
Laurence, another old warrior, spoke. 
Three seekers were registered. 

Our Young People's Work is going 
strong, thirty-two Juniors"" heing In the 
Open-air on Sunday evening. Hallelujah! 
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The Salvation Army will search for 
missing persons In any part of tne globe, 
befriend, and as far as possible, assist 
anyone in difficulty. 

One dollar, Btiould, where possible, ba 
Bent with enquiry, to help defray 
expenses. 

Address Lt..Colonel Sims, Men's Social 
Secretary, 20 Albert street, Toronto 2, 
in the case of men, marking "'Enquiry" 
on the envelope. 

in the case of w^men, pleaso notify 
Lt.-Colonei DesBrisay, Women's Social 
Secretary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 2. 

WHEELER, Alfred— Born in Hastings, 
England. Missing twenty years. Age 
about 83 years. When last heard ot lived 
somewhere In Ontario. Only sister is an- 
xious to locate him. , 1T j 

BRETT, Frederick— "When last heard 
of he was living in Port Arthur. Mother 
very anxious to locate. 17SS7 

ROBINSON, Richard — Height about 
6 ft. 6 ins.; 150 pounds, dark complexion; 
blue eyes. Last heard of in Owen Sound 
and Sault Ste. Marie, Ontario. Anyone 
knowing present whereabouts please 
comu-unicata -with The Salvation Army. 

17918 

GRIFFIN, Claude— Formerly worked 
for Mr. Gurneau, in Repentigny. Send 
nis address to Mrs. Dorey, 1133 St. 
George Street, Montreal. 18020 

HOLE, Francis Thomas — Age 66; 
height 5 ft. 6 ins.; brown hair; grey 
eyes; pale complexion. Goes by the name 
of Frank. Last heard of 1915. Born in 
Bristol; occupation, traveller; last known 
address was In Ontario. 1803, 

EVENDEN, J. A. — Last heard of In 
Montreal at the General Post. Hia where- 
abouts urgently sought. 18f»i5 

McDERMOTT, James— Age 30; height 
5 ft. ins.; 140 lbs.; light brown hair; 
blue eyes; fair complexion; born In 
Edinburgh. Scar on knee. Religious de- 
nomination, Roman Catholic, 18085 

DOMMELEN, Jan Van — Born April 
2nd, 1891. Dutch. Last known address, 210 
Carlton Street, Toronto. Wife, in Hoi- 
Jaiid, very anxious to hear from him. 

18137 

HANNAH, John — Age 40; tall; dark 
wavy hair, turning grey; blue eyes; 
grocery clerk by occupation. Last heard , 
of In Schumacher, Ontario. Please write. 
Wife worried over his silence. 18140 

NOBLE, Mr. — Age 59; height 5 ft, 
7% Ins.; light hair; blue eyes; fair com- 
plexion. Painter and paperhanger by 
trade. Brother, living in Gainsborough, 
very anxious to get In touch with him. 

18154 

GREENBAUM, Harry Louis — Born 
Hempstead, London, England. Thought 
to be about 34 years of age, Last heard 
of seventeen years ago. Father, Laz- 
arus H, Greenbaum, died New York 
City, January 25th, 1930. It will be to 
the son's interest to communicate J. F. 
Elnisland. 315 Hancock Street, Brook- 
lyn, New York, or Salvation Army, To- 
ronto. 18167 

LILLEY, Albert Scott— Last heard of 
three years ago; was supposed to have 
lived in St. Catharines, Ontario. 18109 

BORGAN, Thorvald — Age 47 years; 
average height; blonde; blue eyes. Last 
heard of In 1924. Born In Lier, Norway. 
Single. Mother very anxious for news. 

18177 

BREAU, John S. — Dark complexion; 
hazel eyes; black hair; grey at sides; 
lump over right eye. Age 64; height 5 ft. 
4% ins.; 152 lbs. Left Frederieton about 
two months ago. Wife anxious for news. 

18178 

BECQUET, Victor— Born in Belgium, 
April 29th, 1899; designer by occupation. 
Left Home to go> to office February 6th, 
last, but never returned. Parents and 
wife anxious for news. 18180 

FRITZ, William— Age 87; height 5 ft. 
S ins; 165 Jba. ; bl> ck hair; grey eyes. 
Left hand crippled. Left home, Barns 
Mills, Ohio, June 17th, 1930, to seek 
work. Believed to have gone to wheat 
fields in Canada. Wife and parents very 
anxious t.c communicate. 18186 

JWcVEY, Thomas Palmer — Age 36; 
height 5 ft. 7 ins.; 135 lbs.; brown haiir; 
blue eyes; ruddy complexion. Born in 
Glasgow, Scotland, Butterfly tattooed 
on right arm, under elbow. Missing five 
ye'irs. 18189 

KNOPELI, Ernest — Blue eyes; fair 
hair; occupation, cook. Left his home 
November, 1927, and thought to have 
come to Canada. 18201 

RATCI.IFF — Age 54; height 6 ft. 5 
Ins.; fair complexion; brown hair; weight 
150 lbs. Missing since December 25th, 
S929, from Brantford, Ont, Watchman 
for the School for the Blind. Wife en- 
quiring. 18084 

MILNER, Nugent — Aubrey Milner 
wishes to locate his brother, Nugent 
Milner, who played In The Salvation 
Army Band ait Chatham, Ont., about 
thirty years ago. Will pay a reward of 
twenty-five dollars ($25.00) for informa- 
tion which will lead to locating him. 
Address Aubrey Milner, 309 Travis 
Building, San Antonio, Texas, or The 
Salvation Army, Toronto, Ont. 1S086 

SABEN, Leslie W. • Native of Shel- 
b-irae Nova Scotia. World War veteran. 
Last heard from in the Fall of 1920, 
vriaen working for the Hartford Rubber 
.Company, Hartford:, Conn. , Thought to 
(Continued in column 4) 




MAKE NO MISTAKE ABOUT IT; THE CHILL 
WINDS OF FALL AND WINTER ARE JUST 
AROUND THE CORNER. BE PREPARED FOR 

I THEM BY WEARING ONE OF OUR "FAMOUS" | 

|i COATS 

| PRICES AND SAMPLES OF MATERIAL FORWARDED 



ON APPLICATION 



V. 
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* THE INTERNATIONAL STAFF BAND AND SALVATIONIST | 



PUBLISHING AND SUPPLIES BAND 




» HAVE PRODUCED SOME SPLENDID GRAMOPHONE 
RECORDS. IT IS A TREAT TO LISTEN TO THEM $ 

"The Liberator," March (Marshall); 
"The Flag of Freedom," March 

(Coles). 

2— "Banner of Liberty," Selec- 
tion (Goldsmith), in 
two parts. 

"In the Firing Line," March (Coles) ; "A Crown 
of Peace" (Goldsmith). 



Price, $1.10 each, postpaid. 
These are Recorded by the International Staff Band 
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BOOKS YOU WILL READ WITH PROFIT 

SPECIAL— JUST ARRIVED 



v A splendid tonic after a strenuous holiday. A set of Salvation Army 
j{ Miniature Biographies, consisting of the following: — 

\' No. 1. "The Prisoner's Friend"— James Barker. 
u % "A Japanese Lady" — Kiye Yamamuro. 

S. "The Saved Railway Guard" — Commissioner James Dowdle. 

4. "A Girt Collegiate"— Elizabeth Swift Brehgle, 

5, "The Black Prince"— Brigadier William Bennett, 
S. "A Swedish Warrior"— Hannah Ouchterlony, 

7. "Drunkard and Soul-Saver" 1 — Jack Stoker. ' 

8. "Friend of the Poor"'— Mrs. Colonel Barker. 

9. "From Bush Boy to Preacher"— Colonel John DesB„ 

10. "Given for India"— Catherine Bannister. 

11. "A Salvation Army David" — Lt.-Colonel Thomas. 

12. "From Pontypool to Peking"— Commissioner Francis Pearce. 

J( The Volumes are contained in a neat, well-hound case. Prioe, $1.20 
postpaid, complete set. 






\l SPECIAL FOR CORPS CADETS AND YOUNG PEOPLE'S WORKERS 
\\ —"HELPS TO DIRECTORY," 30c . POSTAGE 8c. EXTRA 

I ■ ; ■ — 

% We can secure any Book— Spiritual, Devotional, or Educational— by any 
y, author or publisher. Be sure; and let us know your requirements and 
\l we will gladly avail ourselves of the privilege of serving you. 




"Nearer My Home" 

One sweetly solemn thought 
Comes to me o'er and o'er — . 

I'm nearer home to-day, to-day, 
Than ever I've been before. 

Chorus 
Nearer my home, nearer my home, 
I'm nearer my home to-day 
Than ever I've been before. 

Nearer my Father's house, 
Where many mansions be; 

Nearer the great white throne to-day, 
Nearer the crystal sea. 

Nearer the bound of life, 
Where burdens are laid down; 

Nearer leaving the cross to-day, 
Nearer gaining the crown. 

Be near me when my feet 
Are slipping o'er the brink; 

For I am nearer home to-day, 
Nearer now than I think. 
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£ Send your order to. 

jj THE TRADE SECRETARY, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 




"Almost Persuaded" 

"Almost persuaded" now to believe; 
'Almost persuaded" Christ to re* 
ceive^ 
Seems now some soul to say— 
"Go, Spirit, go Thy way; 
Some more convenient day 
On Thee I'll call." 

"Almost persuaded": come, come, to- 
day! 
"Almost persuaded": turn not away! 
Jesus invites you here, 
Angels are lingering near. 
Prayers rise from hearts so dear, 
O wanderer, come! 

"Almost persuaded": harvest is past! 
"Almost persuaded": doom comes at 
last! 
"Almost" cannot avail; 
"Almost" is sure to fail: 
Sad, sad, that bitter wail — 
"Almost— but lost!" 



(Continued from column' 1) 

be in Canada. Mr. Wesley Johnson, oi 
Bumford Maine, anxious to cotnihuni- 
oate. 18087 

GRAY or COX, Reuben Henry — Age 
37 years; height 5 ft. 10 ins.; fair hair; 
dark brown eyes; fair complexion. Born 
In Enfield Look, England. Bootmaker by 
occupation. Nickname "Bob." Sent post 
card in March, 1930, marked "Toronto." 
Regular attendant of Salvation Army 
meetings. 18092 

NOBLE, Robert Dunn — Born 1803. 
Height 6 ft.; dark hair; brown eyea; 
dark complexion. Hailing from Sunder- 
land, England. Last heard of in the 
British Navy. Mother anxious for news. 

18100 

BOOTH, Edmund Johnson — Age 40; 
height 6 ft.; black hair; dark pro-am 
eyes; dark complexion; sear on leg. A' 
one time worked for Morgan's, in Mon- 
treal, as a window-dresser. Mot?!? 
anxious for news. 18101 

TAND, Olof August— Arte 35; medium 
height; fair hair; blue eyea. Last heard 
of In 1927, in Ontario. To his advantage 
if he communicates with The Salvation 
Army. 18104 

KRISTIANSEN, Frledls Fsinhart- " 
Age 66; blonde; blue eyes; skipper on 
cargo boat. Parents, in Norway, are 
anxious to hear from him. 18m 

t GULLEY, Evan Hugh — Also goes 
by the name of Harry or Slim. Age i» 
years; height 6 ft. 11 ins.; mark across 
the bridge of his nose; weak eyesight; 
especially left. one. Missing eighteen 
months. Last heard of In Iroquois Falls, 
Ont. 18101 

SMITH, Owen — Served In the Cana- 
dian Army, but went 10 Michigan, U.S.A' 
Thought to have come back to Canada. 
Brother anxious to locate, as he has im- 
portant news for him. 18110 

BETHUNE, Gordon— Was in Toronto, 
1918. Wife died in Weston Sanitarium. 
Pair complexion; grey eyes; short ot 
stature. Late of the 94th Regiment 
Mother anxious for news. J* 11 ! 

M1LLIKEN, John — Age 58; height 6 
ft. 4 ins.; grey hair; brown eyes. Born 
in Belfast. Ireland. Printer by trade, 
Late of 11 Shannon Street, Belfast, Ire- 
land, but thought to be in Canada now 
His Cousin, L. McQuillen, anxious to 
hear from him. 18121 

GADD, Anders — Lett Sweden t° r 
America over thirty years ago. When 
laBt heard from, twenty -nine years ago, 
waB in Canada. Has two sisters living 
in Malmo, Sweden, Daughter-in-laW 
anxious to communicate with him , re- 
garding his sons, trma and 5JUjK 
Carlsson, 1812s 

PETERS, Herman — Age 28; Born-IP 
Germany, Dark hair;, blue, eyes; '#»■■ 
heard of in 1929, tn Cape Breton. N.a 
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COAL GAS FROM AIR 

Inexhaustible Source of Supply 
of This Synthetic Product 

i HE scornful assertion that "man 
cannot live on air", has long' 
been fallaciously held by many 
people. It is now divulged that there 
is more truth than fiction in this 
seemingly absurd statement. 

Dr. Herbert Levenstein, President 
of the Society of Chemical Industry, 
England, is responsible for the pro- 
phecy that coal gas would before long 
be obtained from the air. 

In explaining the theory Dr. Leven- 
stein remarks that the carbonic acid 
of the air is the sole source of the 
carbon contained in coal. The tree 
and plant know how to convert this 
acid into cellulose — the source of coal, 
coal gas and coal tar. Wind and 
rain, sun and soil — Aristotle's ele- 
ments of earth, air, fire and water — 
are the raw materials of our organic 
chemical industries. A little sulphur 
they must have; a little of the halo- 
gens; some sodium and lime. The 
rest is derived from living plants, or 
from the animals that live on plants. 

Nature's Quiet Method 

The discovery of how to use the 
nitrogen of the air to increase the 
productivity of the soil will remain 
one of the greatest landmarks in hu- 
man achievement. But what a con- 
trast there is between the high pres- 
sures and high temperatures of the 
huge plants for the synthesis of am- 
monia, and the gentle methods of Na- 
ture in the roots of the ■legumindsae 
(edible vegetables). That is the char- 
acteristic difference between synthstic 
and natural methods. 

Having tapped the inexhaustible 
supplies of the atmospheric nitrogen, 
the next step is to transform another 
constituent of the air, carbonic acid, 
without the intervention of the plant, 
and thus to get, without the interval 
of a geological age, the raw materials 
now obtained from coal. 

Age of Coal Passing 
The complete reduction of carbonic 
acid to methane (coal gas), has, in 
fact, been accomplished. Thus we ob- 
tain, by the synthetic, instead of the 
geological route, direct access to a 
new source of the products obtained 
from coal tar. Our available raw ma- 
terial will thus become inexhaustible. 
National wealth is reckoned in 
terms of coal or oil, that is, of energy 
stored up geological years ago. An- 
other ten or fifteen generations will 
see the exhaustion of the world's coal 
deposits, according to this authority. 
The age of coal is passing. It will 
have lasted, when it is over, for a 
lesser period than the Moorish occu- 
pation of Spain, which seemed so im- 
portant to Christendom, and vanished, 
leaving behind it nothing but a gar- 
den here and there, a palace or two 
preserved by the conqueror's pride, 
and a few romantic tales. 



MIGRATION DEPARTMENT 

Are Yon Going Home to the Old Country for 
CHRISTMAS. 
Join am ol our Special Parties 
S. S. "DORIC" from Montreal November 2Bt*i. 
S. S. "DUCHESSof ATHOLL" from SUohn N.8. 
Der-amber 16th. for BELFAST— GLASGOW- 

and LIVERPOOL. 
Third Class Return Ocean rale from $155. np. ^ 
Ordinary Bookings can also be arranged to or 

from the Old Country 

Rates and Sailings, fr application PASSPORTS 

SECURED-PASSENGERS MET, 

Write to-day for foil Information. 

The Resident Secretary, 

122B University St., Montreal, P.Q. 

or the Secretary, 
480 Jarvla St., Toronto, Cat, 
808 Dunflas St., Woodstock, Ont. 
114 Beokwltn St., Drawer 1468, 
Smith's Falls, Ont. 




Making the Blind " to See n 

Louis Braille's Inspired Gift Brings Mental Vision to Many Who 
Travel "Trackless Ways, Stumbling at Noonday as in the Night" 



ONE day in 1812 little three-year- 
old Louis Braille, a French boy, 
entered his father's harness- 
shop to play. He picked up a sharp 
tool. It was too big for him to man- 
age; it slipped and pierced an eye. 
Sympathetic inflammation set in, and 
he lost the sight of both eyes. 

Although for the next forty years 
Louis Braille was to know what Helen 
Keller describes as "travelling track- 
less ways, stumbling at noonday as 
in the night," the accident was to 
make him the blind's greatest hero. 
Gutenberg gave the printed word to 
the world. Louis Braille was to make 
the blind see with their finger-tips. 

Only the sightless, perhaps, can ap- 
preciate the great gift, and here is a 
little of the story: 

When ten years old, Louis was sent 
to a school for the blind, encounter- 
ing there not only a rich domain of 



literature, music, and mathematics, 
but also embossed Roman type, which 
one could learn to read by feeling it 
with his fingers. 

At sixteen, he worked out his own 
system of embossed letters, and made 
a slate on which to write them. Later, 
while a professor in a school for the 
blind, he invented the present system 
of writing in raised dots, which is the 
standard printing for the sightless. 

The Braille characters — different 
groups of six small raised dots — made 
by pressing a sharp point upon stiff 
paper — have opened up to all who 
cannot see the infinite worlds of 
music, literature, and education. 

It was soon discovered that Brail- 
le's system was too expensive for 
commercial use. Even to-day, $20 
worth of books in ordinary printing 
would cost $200 if commercially pro- 

( Continued at foot of column 4} 



CORN-COB PROMOTED 

Stone-Like Product Manufactured 
Fi'om This Vegetable 

MA.IZOLITH, a substance hard as 
stone and stronger than most 
kinds of wood, is one of the 
newest products of chemical magic, 
working on cornfield wastes. 

It can be made from any part -of 
the coin plant, but most advantage- 
ously from corn-cobs. 

It is prepared by chemically digest- 
ing the corn-cobs, reducing them to a 
uniform jellylike pulp in certain stan- 
dard paper-mill machinery, and press- 
ing the jelly in a mold. The result- 
ing solid material is a dense, hard, 
bonelike substance, ranging in color 
from a golden tan to a deep ebony. 
It is somewhat stronger than the 
hardwoods, and is a good electrical 
insulator. It can be machined and 
polished into non-metallic gears, 
washers, panels, and other objects 
such as are now made from hard rub- 
ber and bakelite. 

Its trade name, maizolith, is ren- 
dered into "corn-stone." 



"Voice transmission by wire pene- 
trates the Arctic Circle since all of 
Sweden's 515,000 telephones were re- 
cently connected by radio-telephone 
with Bell System instruments in Can- 
ada and the United States. 
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An ingenious and charming bed of variegated leaf plants and flowers, depicting a map of the world, with the British 
Empire picked out in red. The gentleman with the pointer is indicating to the small girl the route followed by Miss 

Amy Johnson on her famous England-Australia flight 



CROSS-EXAMINING THE HAT 



A COLUMNIST, discoursing frank- 
ly on the futility of hat-wearing 
subjects the object in question to the 
following amusing cross-examination, 
albeit not without certain logical con- 
clusions: 

"There is the ordinary felt hat. It' 
is very cunningly made, with a twin 
hump in the middle of it so- that it 
distantly resembles a dromedary. Its 
shape has no logical, rational, func- 
tional, or evolutionary relationship to 
the head whatever. One might about 
as,well wear a teapot. 

"Then there is the derby, famed in 
song and story and a Presidential 
election. The derby is undoubtedly as 
beautiful as a coal scuttle and equally 
appropriate for a headdress. It be- 
comes sensible and in a manner, useful 
only when one has an. opportunity to 
kick it down the street. 

"So now we arrive at the old straw 
hat. ,At best, the straw hat is 3 an af- 
fliction. Comfort cannot be woven 
into a halo of bard straw. To wear it 



is a mortification to the cranial flesh, 
and it leaves its mark on a man. If 
it fits him closely, it clamps his brow 
in a, gentle hand of iron; if it fits 
him loosely it oscillates across and 
around his cranial protuberances and 
raises corns and bunions. There may 
come an illusion of peace and fitness 
in the twilight of the straw hat sea- 
son. But this does not mean that the 
hat now fits the head; it means only 
that the softer vessel has weakened, 
and the head now fits the hat. 

"There are our hats. There are 
others, as the stovepipe, worn at fu- 
nerals, weddings or political parades 
and appropriate to none of them. 
There are caps, which may start out 
well but finish by making their 
wearer look like second cousin to a 
gunman. There may be still others, 
for all we know. 

, "In oiir time we have worn all of 
them and they never did us any good. 
Just now we wear none of them and 
are perfectly satisfied," 



(Continued from column 3) 
duced in Braille. 

It was apparent that the blim 
would have to depend chiefly upon 
the patient, tedious, hour-by-hour lab- 
or of sympathetic people, using Bra- 
ille slates or Braille writers, the latter 
resembling typewriters, and speedier 
than the slates. 

However, the Red Cross accepted 
the challenge of the 70,000 blind peo- 
ple in the U.S.A., and in 1921 it as- 
sumed leadership of the work, assign- 
ing a Red Cross director of Braille 
to work wife and through the Library 
of Congress. It created a simplified 
training course of ten lessons in 
Braille, transcribing which can be 
learned by correspondence or personal 
instruction. Church women and their 
groups seeking a leisure-time project 
have become enthusiastic over Braille 
and last year, the number of certified 
Red Cross Braille transcribers in the 
Midwest increased from 195 to 226, 
Since July 1, 1929, these workers 
have Brailled 42,480 pages, . Churcljj 
groups, women's clubs, and other local 
organizations are behind the scheme. 
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WHO WILL GO? 
The Commissioner's 

Stirring Appeal 

(See page 9) 
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in Canada East & Newfoundland. 



*7U Salvation Army 



TASTING THE VERY 
»S OF THE CUP 
(See page 3) 



No. 2395. 16 pp. Price Five Cents. 



TORONTO 2, SEPTEMBER 13, 1930. 



JAMES HAY, Commissioner. 



TIDINGS OF JOY TO THE SIN-BOUND 

Man Under Conviction Ran From Hall Taking Salvation to the New Canadians 



Six Captures in Stirring Maritime Week-End 



A Hopeful Venture is Launched at the Royal City 



WHITNEY PIER (Ensign and Mrs. 
Pentney) — Sunday was a day of 
blessing and uplift when Major and 
Mrs. Bristow spent the day with us. 
Open-airs were well attended and the 
fighting spirit was in evidence. In the 
Holiness meeting a heart-searching 
appeal from the Major brought three 
to the Mercy-seat for consecration. 

The afternoon was devoted to the 
Young People, and at night Mrs. 



Bristow's attack on the strongholds 
of sin culminated in three more peni- 
tents. One person, under deep con- 
viction, almost ran from the Hall, but 
comrades are praying, and believing 
for his deliverance. Interesting 
visitors on Sunday included Brother 
and Sister Bond with their Officer- 
daughter, and Captain Charles 
Clarice, who assisted in the night 
meeting. — J.P. 



ANXIOUS TO FIND GOD 

Could Not Kneel But Sat at 
Mercy-Seat 

NEW LISKEARD (Captain and 
Mrs. Underbill) — The week-end of 
August 24th was one of rich blessing. 
The Salvation meeting was conducted 
by Adjutant Wesley Marsland who 
farewelled for the Training Garrison 
from this Corps twenty-three years 
ago, and is now stationed in Port 
Arthur, Canada West Territory. 

We had a real old-time meeting, In 
which the Spirit of God prevailed. We 
rejoiced over the sight of four seekers 
at the Mercy-seat. One woman, be- 
cause of an infirmity was unable to 
kneel at the Penitent-form, hut in her 
anxiety to meet with God came for- 
ward and sat on the Mercy-seat. In- 
door attendances are increasing. — L.U. 

ATTENDANCES INCREASING 

GEORGETOWN (Captain Batten, 
Lieutenant Weatherbee) — On Satur- 
day we held a united Home League 
and Band of Love sale of work. This 
was a decided success. The Band of 
Love had a good showing of fancy 
work. They are to be congratulated. 

God is blessing us in His work here. 
Attendances are on the increase. 

LATE OPEN-AIR 

TORONTO TEMPLE (Adjutant 
and Mrs. Larman) — With an enthusi- 
asm that the inclement weather failed 
to dampen, large audiences attended 
the services on Sunday. Doubtless all 
felt amply repaid in listening to the 
soulful music and singing, the stirring 
testimonies and the enlightening mes- 
sages from God's Word. Ensign 
Knaap, former Temple Soldier 
brought the message in the afternoon. 

The Band, the Songster Brigade, 
the Vocal Quartet and Mrs. Ensign 
MacGillivray rendered splendidly ap- 
propriate items during the evening. 

The Band, and a number of com- 
rades who spoke were listened to by a 
monster crowd at the late Open-air 
service. — D.S. 

FIVE CAPTURES 

BRIDGE WATER ((Captain Walk- 
er, Lieutenant Roy) — We recently 
had a visit from Brigadier Tilley. In 
spite of the heat we had a good meet- 
ing; best of all five seekers sought 
the Saviour. 

Recently we held our Young Peo- 
ple's picnic. A good time was enjoyed 
by all present. 



WINDSOR WHISPERS 

Village warfare is the order of the 
day throughout the Division. Nearly 
every Corps is making special efforts 
to reach each village in the Division 
during the good weather. 
* * * 

Ridgetown gave the Divisional 
Young People's Secretary a hearty 
welcome on a recent Tuesday. Adju- 
tant Stevenson had a profitable meet- 
ing with the Corps Cadets, in addition 
to the public meeting. 



OLD FOLK CHEERED 

PERTH (Captain Mllford, Lieuten- 
ant Marshall) — We had with us for 
the week-end Staff-Captain Richards, 
from Ottawa. 

A Salvation meeting was held on 
Sunday morning. In the Holiness 
meeting two comrades consecrated 
themselves to Christ. 

After Company meeting the Old 
People's. Home was visited. 



GUELPH (Adjutant Bird, Ensign 
Hart)— Envoy McDougal, of Hamil- 
ton I, conducted the week-end meet- 
ings at this Corps. The services were 
not only interesting but proved a great 
blessing to the comrades. 

The Open-air meetings which are 
being held weekly in the poorer dis- 
tricts are being looked forward to by 
the people. Between forty and fifty 
children listen with rapt attention and 
children's songs are sung for their 
benefit. 

With perseverance and much 
prayer we feel sure a splendid work 
will result through these efforts. The 



ARNPRIOR (Ensign Williams, Lieu- 
tenant Borwlck) — For the week-end of 
August 16-17tli, we had with us Staff - 
Cantain Richards. In connection- with 
her visit she distributed certificates to 
four Corps Cadets. Fine weather per- 
mitted us to carry on some useful work. 
— Dee Bee. 



TERRITORIAL 
CONGRESS 



in 



TORONTO 



Conducted by 



COMMISSIONER AND MRS. HAY 



Assisted by 



The Chief Secretary and Mrs. Henry, Colonel Morehen, 
Lieut-Colonel and Mrs. Bladin from Newfoundland 

The Field and Social Officers of all Divisions, exclusive 
of the Maritihies, will be present 



A GRAND WELCOME 

in the 

MASSEYHALL 

on 
FRIDAY, OCTOBER 10 



GREAT Y.P. DEMONSTRATION 

in THE MASSEY HALL 
on SATURDAY, OCTOBER 11 



A GLORIOUS 

SALVATION SUNDAY 

in the 

MASSEY HALL 

on 
SUNDAY, OCTOBER 12 



RECORD MUSICAL FESTIVAL 

at THE ARENA 

on MONDAY, OCTOBER 13 



MONDAY AND TUESDAY (Oct. 13-14) . OFFICERS' COUNCIL 
WEDNESDAY (Oct 15) - - - . STAFF COUNCIL 

Pray for a Great Spiritual Baptism on All Attending 



. people of the district are nearly all 
new Canadians from various Euro- 
pean lands and our hopes run high 
that by the good blessing- of God a 
definite work will result. — James 
Ryder. 



MOTHER AND DAUGHTER 

ARE SAVED 

Prayer Requested by Man 

MOUNT FOREST (Captain Grant, 
Lieutenant Isherwood) — During the 
absence of our Captain on furlough, 
the Salvation meeting was conducted 
by Corps Treasurer C. Lamont. 

The working of the Holy Spirit 
was powerful, and immediately the 
invitation was given a woman made 
her way to the Mercy-seat, followed 
by her daughter; a man asked for the 
prayers of the comrades. ■ — N, 
Durance. 

MID-WEEK SERVICE 
CORNWALL ( Commandant and 
Mrs. Wells) — We have started a mid- 
week service at the House of Refuge, 
which is much appreciated by the old 
folk who look forward to this meeting 
with joy.. 

On Sunday we were privileged to 
have with us Commandant Harding 
and his son, of Montreal, and also 
Brother Beard. These comrades were 
welcome reinforcements during the 
week-end. The jail was visited in the 
afternoon where the playing and sing- 
ing of the Band was much appreciat- 
ed. — Cor. Holden. 

EYE-GATE APPEAL 

UXBRIDGE (Ensign Wright, Lieu- 
tenant Keefer) — Last Sunday a , 
powerful feeling of tense expectancy 
was felt in the Salvation meeting. The 
Lieutenant spoke on "The Three 
Crosses." As he began to speak of the 
third cross the lights were switched 
off, and at the front end of the Hall 
was shown a picture of the Cross. 
One soul surrendered to the appeal. 
To God be all the glory. — Seekay. 

WELCOME VISITORS 

EARLSCOURT (Ensign and Mrs. 
Warrander) — During the Holiness 
meeting on Sunday last, which was 
filled with God's Spirit, we had several 
visitors. These persons were Field- 
Major and Mrs. Parsons (R), Ensign 
and Mrs. MacGillivray, and Sergeant- 
Major and Mrs. Colley from Montreal 

Owing to wet weather our regular 
Sunday afternoon park service 
was postponed till Sunday next 
but in its place we had a service in 
the Hall with Bandsman B. Attwells 
in charge. 

On Sunday night we had four 
stirring testimonies from various 
comrades. 

SOUL-WINNERS' JOY 
WOODSTOCK (Captain and Mrs. 
Hammond)— Staff-Captain and Mrs. 
Riches paid us a visit on a recent 
Monday evening. The service was well 
attended, and was enjoyed by all 
present. 

We also had Young People's, Secre- 
tary Staff-Captain Ellery with us re- 
cently. At the close of the Salvation 
meeting on Sunday night last we had 
the joy of seeing two penitents seek- 
ing Christ. — Corps Cadet Sproul. 



